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Pa Ld is G5, ht dates (as lavely\1baukt 
ah rocary was. begot 'and boys,” 

W-*1ſcone after , was by bis" 
[| (perbups becaufe bee was fa one 
SE || Ike his brethren) expoſed tothe 
NN (| wide world, who for want of 
Y Indgement, or not onderfignding. 
_ the priny marke of Iconie about 
it (which ſhiwed # was no of ſpring of any vnulcar 
braine) otterly reietted it : ſo that for wang of accep- 
Farce it was euen ready to giue vp the Ghoſt , and was in 
aanger to haue bene ſmothered in perpetuall oblinion, if 
-. you(out of your dirett antipathy #0 ingravitude)bad! not 
-... bene moned both to eliege and cheriſh it: wherein 1 muſs 
needs commend both your indgepnent , onderſtans 
ding, and ſingular lone to Moon wits, you afterwards ſent 
it to mee, yet being an infant and ſomewhat ragged, I 


haue foftred it prinately in my boſome theſe two ye | 
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The fart Hori 


Ofche Knightof che burning 
PENS TL E. 


Enter PROLOGVN. 


EP Rom all that's neere the Court, from all 
A that's great 
Ss Within the compaſle of cheCitty-wals, 
#N {| We now haue brought our Sceane, 
_) AY Enter Cutzey, Men 
FT OIN] 5 Cit, Hold your peace ITT xa 
Pro, Whatdo you meane fr? 

7 Cir.” Thar you haue no good meaning: This ſeuen yeares 
there hath beene playes at this houſe, 'Thaue obſerved ir, 
you haue ſtill girdsat Citizens; and now you call yourplay, 
- The London Marchant, Downe with your Title ap peta 

with yout Title, FOE 
- 'Pro; Areyoul member of che noble Gheiphic: 

Cit, Iam, | 
-.. Pro, And aFree-man? 

Cit, Yea, anda Grocer, | Ort 

Pro. 'So Grocer, thenby your- ſweet fanout,1 we intend 
noabuſe tothe City, 

(#, No fir, yes fir, if you were not reſolu'dto rig the 
Iacks,what need you Rudy for newſubicAs,purpolely to a- 
buſe your betters?why could not you be comented, as well 
as others, with the legend of Phittington,or the life & death 


o by ie 7Ovan ifs; Www the buflding of the- gs oe 
B _change#. 


The Knight of the burning Peſtle. 
change? or the ſtory of Queene Flener, with the rearing of 
"6 bridge ypon wool-ſackes? Y-or3 | 

' Prel. You ſeeme to bee an vnderſtanding man: what 
would you þaue vs do fir? 
{u. Why preſent. ſomething notably in honour of the 
Commons of the Citty, | 
Pro, Why whar doe you fayto the life and death of fat 
Drake,or the repairing of Fleet. privies? | 
Cit, 1 do nor like that, but I will haue a Citizen, and hee 
ſhall be of my owne trade. 
Pro, Oh you ſhould haue told ys your minde a moneth 
fince,our play isready to begin now, | 
Cit, Tis all one for that,I will haue a Grocer, and bc ſhall 
do admirable things, ; ont 
Pro, What will you haue him do? ';- 99 
Ci, Marry 1 will hauc him — ©. BY 
Wife. Husband husband, —' Wifebelowme 
Rafe, Peace miſtrefle, Rate below, © 
Wife, Hold thy peace Rafe, Iknow what I do I warranttee 
Husband,husband, IP | 
Cit, What ſayſtthoweunny? | 46385: 
Wife. Let him kill a Lyon with a peſtle husband,ethint- 
'Kill a Lyon witha peſtle, þ [8339-1 54:11 
Cit, So he ſhall, IV'e haue him killa Lyon witha peſtle, --- 
Wife, Husband, ſhall I come vp husband? 
(3.1 cunny, Rafe helpe your miſtreſle this way: pray gens 
tlemen make her a little roome, I pray you firlend me your- 
hand to helpe yp my wife :T thanke you fir, $o. * 1 
Wife. By your leaue Gentlemen all, Im'cformthing trou« 
bleſome, Inve a triger here, Iwas nere atone oftheſeplayes 
as they ſay, before, butT ſhould haue ſeene lane Shore once, 
aud my husband hath promiſed me any time this Twelue+ 
moneth to carry me to the Bo/dBeanchams,but in truth he 
did not, I pray.you beare with me, | 


Cit, Boy, letmy wife and I haue a'cupple tooles and 
then begin, and let the Grocer do ohm [As 


- 2hal, Burk, we have never boy to play hm eur, 


The Knight of the barnivg pete; 


one hath a partalready. 

Wife, Hugsband, husband, for Gods ſake let Rafe ola 
him, beſhrewmee if Idonotthinke her will goe beyond 
them all, 

Cit. Well remembred wife, come vp Rafe: Ilerell ou 
Gentlemen, let them bur lend hima ſuit of reparrel], and ne- 
ceſſaries, and by Gad, if any of them all blowwinde 1 in the 
taileon him,Ile be hang'd.” 

Fife. I pray you youth let him have a file of elpltzelt: | 
MWMebe ſworne Gentlemen, my husband tels you true, hee 
will a& you ſometimes atzour houſe,tharall theneighbours 
cry out on him: hee willferch you vp acoutaging part fa 
in the garret,that weareall as feard I warrant you, thar wee 
quakeagaine: wee'l feare our chlidren withhimifthey bee 
neuerſo! yn-ruly, do but cry, Rafe comer, Rafe comer to hain, 

_ and theyl be as quyeras Lambes.” Hold vp thy head Rafe 
fhew the Gentlemen what thou canſt doe; ſpeake a hife 
fing party, I'warrant you the Gentlemen will acceptofir. _ 

Cit, Do Rafe,do. 

Rafe. By 


To plucke bright hdnour fromthe pale-fac'd Moone, | ada 
And plucke yp drowned honorfromthe lake of hell, 
fayes, Mnfiders beforethe Wardens of our dirs 
ths Shoes 
Pro, HeThall hane a ſuite of apparrell if he will goin, 
Wife. 1 warrant our Rafe will looke. fall when hee's 
Cit." The Grecers bonoxr. | . 


By beauenme thinkes it were an eafte leap © | ot” 


Or diue ntothebottomeofthe fea, © 2+? 
Whereneuer farhame line touck*tany pround, 
(it, Hoi fay you Gentlemen;is it nor as Ttold ou? 
Wife. Nay Gentlemen, hee hath layd before, my husband 
EN I, andhee ſhould baue playd Jerenimo witha 
maker for a waper. 
Cit. In Rafe, in Rafejand ſeroutthe Grocery. icicheir kinde, 
if thou lou'ſt me, 
dreſt, he Pres ah 
Pro.. But what will youhauc it cal dd” Se F; | L © 
Pro, Me thinks 7he Kmght of he rang Po were 
e 8 2 03 
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T be Knight of the burning Peftle. 


Wif.1Vebe ſworn husband, thats as goed a name as cari bes 
Cit, Ler it be ſo begin begin,y wife and IT wil fit downe, 
Pre, I pray youd O, 
{it. What ſtately muchke haue you? you haueſhawmes, 
Pro. Shawnes? no, 
Cit. No? Imv'e athiefe if my minde did not giue me ſo. Rafe 
layes aftarcly part, and he muſt needs haue ſhawnes: Ie 
bc at the charge of them my ſelfe, rather then wee'l be withe 
out them. -*1 |Pro.'So you are like to be, | 
Cit. Why and ſol will be :ther's two ſhillings,let's hana 
the waits of South-warke, they are as rare fellowes as any 
arein England; and that will fetch them all or © the water 
witha vengeance,as ifthey were mad. 
Pro. you ſhallhaue them: will you fit downe chen? 
Cit, 4 come wife, 


Wife, Sit you merry all Gentlemen, Im'e bold to fit as 


- mongſt you for my eaſe, 190,203 v9.1 


Pro, From allthat/sneefethe Court, from allvtfar's great. 
Within the compaſſe of the Citty-walles, | 
We now haue brought our Sceane: flye farre from hence -_ 
All priuate taxes; immodeſt phraſes, | f* 


 Whatere may burſhew like vicious : 


For wicked mirth neuer trae pleaſure brings, 
But honeſt minds arepleas'd with honeſt thin as, 
Thus much for that we do: but for Rafes part 
You muſt anſwere for your ſelfe, 


Cit, Take you no care for Rafe, hee'l diſcharge Rn z 


warrant you, 
Fife, 1 faith Gentlemen Ile giue my word for Rafe, 


Aus primi,Scoena prima. 


Enter UMarchant,and Iniper his Prentice, 
Ws * 
March, Sirrah, Il'e make you know you ate my Prenieics?” 
And whom my charitable louc dns wes "Ys 


an om hl offorrunguue hee bear j 


The Knight of the buyning Peftle, 
And growth, to be what.now thou art, new caſt thee, ' 
Adding the truſt of allIhaue at home, Fe 
In forren Staples, or vpon the Sea 
To thy dire&tion, ti'de the good opinions 
Both of my ſelte and friends tothy endeauours, 
So faire were thy beginnings, but with theſe, 
As Iremember, you hadneuer charge, 
Toloue your Maiſters daughter, andeuenthen, 
When'IT had found a wealthy husband for her, 
I take it, fir, you had not; but how ever, 
Tle breakethe necke of that commiſſion, 
And make you know you are but a Merchants FaQor.. 
aſp. Sir, Idoliberally confeſſeIam yours, 
Bound, both by loue and duty, to your ſervice; 
In which, my labour hath bene all my profit; 
I haue not loſt in bargaine, nor delighted 
To weare your honeſt gaines ypon my backe, 
| Nor haue I given a pencion tomy bloud, 
Or lauiſhly inplay.confum'dyourftocke. 
Theſe, and the miſeries that do attend them, 
I dare, withinnocence, proclaime areſtrangers 
Toallmy temperate ations; for your daughter; 
If there be any lour, to my deſerttings, 
Borneby her vertuous ſelfe,] cannot Rop it? 
Nor, am I able to refraine her wiſhes; | 
She's priuate to her ſelfe and beſt of knowledge, 
Whom ſhe'le make {o happy as to figh for. 
Beſides, I cannot thinke you meane to match her, 
Vntoa felow of ſo lame a preſence, | 
One that hath little lefr of Natwrein him, 
Mar. Tis very well fir, I can tell your wiſedome : 
How allthis ſhall bee cur'd. 7afſp. Your care becomes you. 
March, Andthus it mult befir, Theere diſcharge you 
My nouſe and ſeruice, take your liberty, | 
And whenTI want a ſonne Vle fend for you, Exit 
laſp. Theſe bethe faire rewards of them that Joue. 
©-youthar liuc in freedomeneuer proue - St; 


B. 3 The 


$423 . 
% 


The Knight of the burning Peſile, 
f, ink 
aell of a mind led by defire. Enter Luce. 
| eng Why,how now find ,ruck with my fathers thun. 
laſp. Strucke and firucke dead vnleflethe remedy (der? 
Be full of ſpeede and vertue; I am now, 
Whar Iexpeftedlong;,no more your fathers. | 
Lace. But mine. aſp. But yours, and onely yours I am, 
Thar's all I haue to keepe mee from the Statute, 
You dare be conſtant ſtill. Zxce. O feare me not, + 
Jnthis I dare be better then a woman. | 
Nor ſhall his anger,nor his offers moue me, 
Were they bothequallto a Princes power. ISTH 
laſp. You know my riuall? Luce, Yes and loue him deerly 
Euen as Tloue an ague,or foule weather, 
I pretlice laſper feare him not. - /aſp. Ono, 
T1 donot meane to do him ſo much kindneſle, 
But to our owne defires, you know the plot 
We botnagreed on, Lace. Yes, and will performe 
My part exattly. Jaſp. I defireno more, 


Fare-well.and keepe my heart, 'tis yours, Lace, Itake it, 


He mult do miracles makes metforſake it. Exennt. 
(utiz,, Fye ypon am little infidels , what a matters here 
now? well, Ile be hang'd for a halfe-penny,, if there be nor 
ſome abomination knauery in this Play, well, letzem looke 
root, Rafe muſt come, and if there be any tricks a brewing, | 
Wife, Let'em brew and bake too husband, a Gods name, 
Rafe will find all out I warrant you, and they were older then 
they are, Ipray my pretty youth is Rafe ready. 

Boy. He will ve preſently. 

Wif-, Now I pray you make my commendations vnto 
him, and withall carry him this ſticke of Licoras, tell him his 
Miſtreſſe ſent it him,and bid him bite apeece, *rwillopen his 
pipes the better, lay, Y vF? q. 

Enter IAlarchant, ard Maiſtty/ Flamfery, 


Car, Cone ir, ſhee's yours, vpon my faith ſhe's yours 
You have tny hand, for other idlelers ja 


Bcreweene your hopes and her, thus, withawind.  .* 
They areſcattered and no more: my wanton Prentice, 


That 


— 


+ % 


The Knight of the burning Pele; 


That like a bladder, blew himſelfe with loue, 
T have let our, and ſent him to diſcouer 
New Maifters yet ynknowne. Humf. Tchanke you fir, 
Indecd I thanke you fir, andereIſtir 
It ſhall bee knowne, how euer you do deeme; 
I am of gentle bloud and gentle ſeeme. 
March. Ofir, I know it certaine, Hum. Sir my friend, 
Although, as Writers ſay, all things hane end, 
And that we call a pudding, hath his two 
O let it not ſceme ſtrange Iprayto yon, 
IF in this bloudy fimile, I pur 
My loue, more endleſſe, then fraile things or gut. 
Wife. Husband,]I prethee ſweete lambetell me one thing, 


But tell mee truely:(tay youths I beſeech you, till I queſtion: 


my husband, Citriz. Whar is it mouſe; 


Wife. Sirrah, didſtthou ever ſee aprettier child ? how it 


behaues it ſelfe, I warrant yee, and ſpeakes, and lookes, and 

pearts vp the head?I pray you brother, with your fauor,were 

you neuernone of M. Honkeſters ichollars? 

_ (Gt. Chicken, I prethee heartely containethy ſelfe, the 

childer are pretty childer, but when Rafe comes, Lambe. 

Wife. 1 when Rafe comes conny;well my youth, you may 

AMar.Wel fir,you know my loue,and reſt, I hope, (proceed 

Afur'd of my conſent, get but my daughters, 

And wed her when youpleaſe; you muſt be bold, 

And clap in cloſe ynto her, come, I know 

You haue language good cnoughto win a wench. 


- Wife. A whoreſoa tyrant has ben an old ſtringer in's daies T 


warrant him, Humf. Ttake your gentle offer and withall - 
Yeceld loue againe for loue reciprocal, Enter Luce, 
Mar,What Luce within there, Zu.Cal'd you fir? ar. I did. 
Giue entertainementto this Gentleman 
And ſee you bee not froward: to her fir, 
My preſence will but bee an eye-ſoare royou. Exit. 
Humf. Faire Miſtrefſe Luce, how doyou, are you well? 
Giue me your hand and then Ipray you tell, 
How doth yaur little fiſter, and yourþrother?- 
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The Knight of the burning, Peftle, 

And whether you loue me or any other, q 

) Luce. Sir, theſe are quickely anſwered, Hum, So they 
Where women are not cruel: but how farre (arc, 
Is it now diſtant from this place we are in, 
Vnto that bleſſedplace your fathers warren, 

Luce, What makes youthinke of that fir? 

 Humf. Even that face 
For ſtealing Rabbers whilome in that place, 
God (pid, or the Keeper, I know not whether 


| Vnto.my coſt and charges brought you thither, 


And there began, Luce. Your game fir, Humf. Let no gams} 
Or any thing that tendeth to the ſame, 


Bee euermore remembred,thou faire killer 
For whom fate me downe and brake my Tiller, . | 

IWife. There's a kind Gentleman, I warrant you , when 
will you do as much for me George? 

Luce. Befhrew me fir, Iam ſorry for your loſſes, 
But as the prouerbe ſaies, I cannot cry, 
I would you had not ſeene me. Humf, So would1T. 
Vnlefleyou had more mawto do me good. 


Luce, Why, cannotthis range paſſion be withſtood; 
Send for a Conſtable and raiſe the Towne. | 7 


Humf. O no, my valiantloue will batter downe” 
Millions of Conſtables, andpur to flight, 
Euen that great watch of Mid-ſummer day atnight. 


Luce. Beſhrew me fir, *were good Tyeeldedthen, 
Weake women cannot hope, where valiant men 


_ Hauenorefiſtance, Hwmf. Yeeldthen, I am full 


Ot pitty, though Ifayit, and canpull 

Our of my pocker, thus, a paiteof ploues, 

Looke Lucy, lgoke,the dogstooth, nor the Doues/. 

Are not ſo white as theſe; and ſweerte they bee, * 

And whipt about with filke, as you may 1ee. 

It you dehre theprice, ſute fromyoureir, 

A beame to this place, andy ſhall eſpic RS 
F.S. whichis to ſay, my ſweeteſt hony, PinF 


They coſt methree and twopence, or nomeny, +. - 1 
Lnces 


The Knight of the burning Peſble,” 


Luce, Well fir, I take them kindly, and] thankeyon,. 
What would you more? Hum, Nothing. Luce. Why then 

Humf. Nor fo, nor fo, for Lady Imuſt tell, (fare-well. _ 
Before we part, for what we met together, | 
God grant me time,andpatience, and faire weather. 

Luce, Speake and declare your minde intermes ſobriefe, 

Humf, 1 ſhall, then firſt and formoſt for reliefe 
T call to you, Tif that you can affoord ir, 

I care notat what price, for on my word, it 
Shall be repaid againe,alchough it coſtme 
More then Ile ſpeake of now, forloue hathtoſt me, 
In furious blanker like a Tennis ball, 
And now I riſe aloft, and now I fall, 
Luce, Alas good Gentleman, alas the day. 
Humf. 1 thanke you hartely, and as I fay, 
Thus do I till continue withour reſt, 
I'th' morning like a man, at night a beaſt, 
Roaring and belloivin ; myne ownediſquiet, 
Thar muchT feare, forlaking of my diet, 
. Will bring me preſently to that quandary, 
I ſhall bid all adeiw: Zuce, Now by S. Mary 
Thatwere groatpitty. Hum, So it were beſhrew me; 
Then eaſeme luſty Lyce,and pitty ſhew me, 

Luce, Why fir, you know my will is nothing worth 

Without my fathers grant, gethis conſent, 

And then you may with affurancetry me. 

| Hum. The Worſhipfull your fire will not deny me, 
' ForlT haue askt him, and he hath repli'd, | 
Sweete Maiſter Humfrey, Luceſhall be thy Bride. 

Luce. Sweete Maiſter Humfreythen Tam content. 

Hwumf. And ſo amT intruth. Zyce.Yet take me with you, 
There is another clauſe muſt be annext, | 
Andthis itis, Iſwore and will performe it; 

No man ſhall ener joy me as his wife 
But he that ſtole me hence, if youdareventer 
Tam yours; you neednort feare, my father toues you, a 


Xf notfrerell forever, Hhmy: Stay Nliniplt Rainy" 1 oh 


_ —— <<» 


— 


The Knieht of the burning Peſile. 
Thaue a double Gelding culored bay, 
Sprung by hisfatherfrom Barbarian kind, 
Another for my ſelfe,thovgh ſomewhat blind, * 
Yet true as truſty tree, Luce, Iam ſatisfied, 
And (o1 giuemy band, our-courſe muſt lic 
Through WakhamPForreſt, whereT haue a friend 
Will entertaine vs, ſo fare-well fir Humſrey, Exit Lace, 
And thinke vpon your buſineſſe. Humf. Though die, 
I am reſolu'd to venter life and lim, 
For one ſo yong,ſo faire, ſo kind, ſotrims Exu Humfrey, 

Wife, By my faith and troth George, andas Tamyertu- 
ous, it is e'nethe kindeſt yong man that cuer trod on ſhooe 
leather, well, go thy waies if thou haſt her not , *tis not thy 
fault *faith, | 

(it, Tpretkeemouſe be patient, aſhall haue her, or ile 
make ſome” em ſmoake for't. 

Wife. That's my good lambe George, fie , this ſtinking 
Tobacco kils men, would there were none in England,now I 
pray Gentlemen, what goo\l does this ſtinking Tobacco?do | 
you nothing, I warrant you make chimnies a-your faces: © 


husband, husband, now,now, there's Rafe, there's Rafe, 


Enter Rafelike a Greeer in's ſhop, with two Prentices 

Reading Palmerin of England. | | 
Cit, Peace foole, let Rafe alone, harke you Rafe; doe not 

firaine your ſelfe roo much at the firſt, peace;begin Kafe,,- 
Rafe, Then Palmerinand Triner (natching their Launces 
from their Dwarſes, and claſping their Helmets gallopt a+ 
maine afcer the Gyant,and Pa{merin hauing gottena fight of 
him, came poſting amaine, ſaying: Stay trayterous thicfe, for 
thou maiſt not ſo carry away her, that is worth the greateſt 
Lord inthe world, and with theſe words gaue him a blow on 


| the ſhoulder, that he ſtroake him beſides bis Elephant, and 


© 


Trinews comming to the Knight that had Agricola behind 


him, ſet him ſoone beſides his horſe, with his necke broken 


i1athe fall, ſo that the Princeſſe getting out of the chronge 5. 
betweene joy and griefe ſaic; all happy Knight, the mirrone _ 


of all lychas follow Armes , now may I bee well aſſured of 4 


% ſep 


The Knight of the burning Peſte, 


the loue thou beareſt me, I wonder why the Kings doe not 
raiſe an army of fouretcene or fifteene hundred thouſand 
men, as big asthe Army that the Prince of Portigo brought 
again(t Rocicler, & deſtroptheſe Giants, they do much hurt 
to wandring Damtfels,that goin queſt of their Knights. 

Wife. Faith hnsband and Rafe ſaies true, ſor they ſay the 
King of Portugall cannot ſit at his meate, bur the Giants & 
the Ertins will come and ſnatch it from him, 

(it, Hold thy tongue, on Rafe, | 

Rafe. And certainely thoſe Knights are much to be com- 
mended, who neglecting their poſſeffions, wander with a 
Squire and aDwarfe through the Defarts torelieue poore 
Ladies, 

VVife. 1by my faith arethey Rafe, let 'em ſay what they 
will, they are indeed, our Knights negle&their poſſeſſions 
well enough, but they do nor the reſt. 

' Rafe. Thereareno ſuch courteous and faire well poken 
Knights in this age, they will call one the fonne of a whore; - 
that Paimerin of England, would haug called faire fir; and 
one that Roſicler would haue cal'd right beauteous Damſell, 
they will call dam'd bitch, 

VFife. The beſworne will they Rafe, they have cal'd mee 
ſo an hundred times about a ſcuruy pipe of Tobacco. . | 

Rafe, But what braue fpirit could be content to lit in his 
ſhop with a flappet of wood and a blew: apron before him 
ſelling Methridarur and Dragon: waterto viſited houſes, that 
might purſue feats of Armes, & through his noble atchien«: 
ments procure ſucha famous hiſtory ro be written of his 
heroicke proweſle.. 

Cit, Well ſaid Rafe, fome more of thoſe words Rafe, 

Vyife. They gotfinely by my troth., 

Rafe. Why ſhould not I then purſue this courſe, both 
for the credit of my ſelſe and our Company, for amongſt 
all the worthy bookes of Archieuements I doe nor call 
to mindethat I yet read of a Grocer Errant, Iwillbe the 
ſaid Knight, hauc you heard of any, that hath yandred 
vafurniſhed of his Squire and Dwarfe, my elder Prentice 
pennnaaothen [2 : <7. apy 
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The Knight of the burning Peſtle, 
Tim ſhall be my truſty Squire, and little George my Dwatfe, 
Hence my blew Aporne, yet in remembrance of my former 
Trade, vpon my ſhiled ſhall be purtraide, a burning Peſtle, 
and I will be cal'd the Kzight oth burning Teſtle, 
Wife, Nay , I dare ſweare thou wilt not,forget thy old 
Trade, thou wert cuer meeke, Rafe. Tim. 
Tim, Anon. | | 
Rafe. My beloued Squire, & George my Dwarte, I charge 
you that from hence-forth| you neuer call me by any other 
name, but the Right (ourteous and Valiant Knight of the bur- 
ning Peſtle, and that you never call any female bythe name of 
2 woman or wench, but faire Ladie, if ſhe haue her.defires, 
if not diſtreſſed Damſell, that you call all Forrefts & Heaths 
Deſarts, and all horſes Palfries. | 
Wife. This is very fine,faith,do the Gentlemen like Rafe, 
thinke you, husband? 
Cittiz, I, T warrant thee, the Plaiers would giueall the 
ſhooes intheir ſhop for him, 
Rafe. My beloued Squire Tim, ſtand out,admir this were; 
a Deſart, andouer it a Knight errant pricking,/aodTſhould 
bid you inquire of his intents, what would you ſay? 
_ Tim, Sir, my Maiſter ſent me, to know wherher your are 
riding? WS Dt: 
Rafe. No, thus; fairefir, the Right Courteons and Valiant 
Rnight of the burning Peſtle, commanded meto enquire,vpon 
what aduenture yourare bound, whether to relieue ſome dt- 
ſtreſſed Damſels,or otherwiſe.  * 10977 I'S 
Cit, Whoreſome blocke-head cannot remember. 
Wife.1'taith,& Rafe told him on'tbefore,all the Gentlemen: 
heard him, did he not Gentlemen; did not Rafe tel him on'r? 
George. Right Conrteons and Valiant Knight of the burning 
Peſtle, here is a diftreſſed Damfell, to! hauc a halfe periny= 
worthof pepper. [ get TE 
Fife. Thac's a good boy, ſee, the little boy can hit ic'; by 
my troth it's a ne hid. , | 0 "OE; 19h by ] 
Rafe, Relicue her with all courteous l-nguage, now / 
ſhut yp ſhoppe z no more my Prentice , bur my truſty 
- | Squire 
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The Knight of the burning Peſtle. 

Squire and Dwarfe, Imuſtbeſpeake wy ſhield and arming2 
peſtle. | 

Cit, Gothy waies Rafe, as Im'c a true man, thou axe the 
beſt on em all, 

Wife, Rafe, Rafe. 

Rafe, What ſay youmiſtreſſe? 

Wife, I pre'thee comeayaine quickly ſweet Raft, 

Rafe. By and by. | Exit Rafe. 

Enter Iaſper,and his mother miſtreſſe Merri-thoughte 

'Mift. merri. Giue thee my bleſſing? No, Ile nere giue 
thee my blefling, Ile ſeethee hang*d firſt; it ſhall ner'e bee 
faid I gauethee my bleſſing, ch'art thy fathers owne: ſonne, 
of the right bloud of the CMerri-thomghts, I may curſe the 
time thater'c I knew thy father, he hath ſpent all his owne, 
and mine too,and when Itell him of it, he laughes and dan- 
ces,and ſings, and cryes, «A merry heart lines long-a, And 
- thou art a waſt-thrift, and art.crun away fromthy maiſter, 
that lou'd thee well,and art come to me, and'I have laid vpa 


little for my yonger ſonne © MHichael;and thou think*ſtrobe- 
ze! that, but thou ſhalt never be able to do it, Come hither 
Michel, come Michael, downe on thy knees; thou ſhale. 
have my bleſſing.” 2 | 1 Emer Michael 
Az. Ipray you mother pray co Godtobleſſenie, *''!:! 
'  Mift-merri. God blefſe thee: but Tuſper ſhalnever haue 


my bleſſing, he ſhall be hang'd firſt, ſhall hee not Clichaet®? 


how ſajft thou? | h | 
Mich, Yes forſooth motherand grace of Gpd, 
Mi, merri. That's a good boy, © 
Wife, 1 faith it's a fine ſpoken child, 
aſp. Mother, thoughyou forget aparentsloue, 

| Imuſtpreſerue the duty of a child, | 

Fran not from my maiſter, nor returne 

To haue your ſtocke maintaine my Idlenefſe, / - 
Wife, Vngracious childe I warranthim, harke how hee 

chops logicke with his mother : thou hadft beſttell her ſhe 

lyes, de tell her ſhelyes. | | 013 2::590 
Cit, If hee were my ſonne, I would hanghimvp bythe | 

C 3 keeles, 
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"The Knight of theburning Peſile, 
heeles, and flea him, and ſalt him, whoore-ſonnc halter- 
ſacke. \ | 
laſp. My comming onely isto beggayour loue, 
Which I muſt ever,though I neuer gaine'it, 
And howſoeuer you eſteeme of me, 
There is no drop of bloud hid in theſe veines, 
But I remember well belongs to you 
That brought me forth, and would be glad for you 
To rip them all againe,andletit out, | 
Mp merri, I faith I had ſorrow enough for thee (God 
knowes) but Ile hamper thee well enough : get thee in 
thou vagabont, get thee in, andicarne of thy brother 145- 
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chael. | 

Oid merri. within, Noſe,noſe, iolly red noſe, and who gaue 
thee this iolly red noſ-? 

Aiſt.merri, Harke, my husband hee's ſinging and hoiting, 
And Im'efaine to carke and care,and all little enough,” 7-7 
Husband,( harles, Charles AMeruthought. 22/101 

 Enterold Merithoughr, 'Y 
Old merri, Nutmegs and Ginger, Cinnamon and Cloues, 
And they gaue me this iolly red Noſe, In ED 
CAMsft. merri, If you would confider your Rate, you would 
have lictle Juſt co f1ng, T-wiſle. x 
Old merrs. It ſhould neuer bee conſidered while it were an 
eftate,if Ithoughtit wouldſpoyle my ſinging, FAM 
AM75ft, merri, But how wilt thou do Charles, jo art an old! 
man,and thau canſtnot worke, and thou haſt not fortie ſhjl- 
Tings left, andthou eateft good meat, and drinkeſt-good 
drinke,and laugheft? | 

' Old merri, And will do: | 

Afiſt. merri, Bur how wilt thou'come by it Charles? 
Old merri, How? why how haueI done hitherto this forty 
yeares?I neuer came into my dining roome,burtar eleuen & 
fixa clocke;I found excelleit meat and drinke a'th table,my 
clothes were/neuer worne out, burnext morning a Taylor 

broughtme a new ſuit; and without queſtion it will be ſo e- 


ver: vic makes perfeRneſſe, If all ſhould faile, it is but a little 
| | ftraining 
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The Knight of the burning Peſfle; 


ſtraining my ſelfe extraordinary, & laughmy ſelfetodexth; 
Wife. It's a tooliſh old man this : is not he George? | 
Cit, Yes Cunny, 
Fife, Giue mea peny ich purſe whilelI liue George, 
. Ci. Iby Ladie cunnic,hold thee there, | 
AMſt.merri, Well Charles,you promif'd to provide for Iaſ- 
per,and1I hauc laid vp for Michael, I pray you pay [aſper his 
portion, hee's come home, and hee ſhall not conſume Ms 
chaels Rtocke: he ſaies his maiſter turndhim away,bur I pro-« 
miſe you truly, Ithinke he ran away. 

Wife. No indeed miſtrefſe CMerrithowght,though he bee a 
notable gallowes, yet IV cafſure you bis maiſterdid turne 
him away, cuen inthis place *twas Pfaith within this halfe 
houre,about his daughter, my husband was by. | 

Cir, Hang him rougue; he ſeru'd him well enough; loue 
his maiſters daughter ! by my troth Cunnie if there were a 
thouſand boies, thou wouldlt ſpoile rhem all with taking 
their parts, Ict his mother alone with hims + 

Wife, I George, Out yettruth is truth, ©* | | 

Oldmeyrs, Where is Jaſper, hee's welcome how euer , 
call him in, hee ſhall haue his portion, is he merry? 

Enter laſper and Michael, LS 

At. merri, Tfoule chiue him, heis too merrie.” Jaſper, 
CHMichaet, £ IU O3T (09. \ C1 | 

Old merri, Welcome Taſper',' though thou runſt away, 
welcome, God bleſſe-thee: %is thy- mothers minde thon 
ſhould'ſtreceiue thy portion; thou haſt beeue abroad, and 
Ihope haft learn'd experience enough to gouterne-it, thou 
art of ſufficient yeares,hold thy hand: one,two,three,foure, 
five, fixe, ſeuen, eight, nine, there's ten ſhil nan thee, 
thruſt thy ſelfe into the world with thaty” and rake ſome 
ſetled courſe, if fortune croſſe thee , thou haft-a retiring 
place; come home to me, I haue tiventie ſhillings left, bee 
a good husband, that is, weare ordinary clothes, eate the 
beſt meate, and drinke the beſt drinke, bee mervie, avd 
giue " the poore, and belceye me, thou haſtno end of thy - 
g00 S, ; "© 7-002! FL .NIGY ens 
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The Knight of the burning Peſile. 


Tap. Long may you liue free from all thought ofull, 
Andlong haue cauſe to be thus merry (til! 
But father? | 
Old merri, No more words Taſper, get thee gone, thou 
haſt my bleſſing, thy fathers ſpirit vpon thee. Farewell Jaſ- 
per, butyet orere you part (oh cruell! ) kiſfe me, kifle me 
fweeting, mine owne deerciewell: So, now begohe; no 
words, ; Exit laſper. 
Ai. mer. So Michael, now get thee gone too, 
Mich. Yes forſooth mother,bur Il'e haue my fathers bleſ= 
fing firſt. 
Mi. mer, No Atichael,*tis now matter for his bleſſing; 
thou haltmy bleſſing, begone , Ie fetch my money & lewse 
els, and follow thee : Il'e ſtay no longer with him I warrant 
thee; truly Charles Ie begone too. | 
Old mervs. What you will not, 
CHMi[. merrs, Yes indeed will 1... 
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Old merri, Hey ho, fate-well Nan, Ilenew r truſt wench 


more againe,if I can, | 
My. merri, Youſhall hotthinke (when all your owne | 
anne) to ſpend. that I haue beene/ſcraping vp for 
chael, 1 

Ol1merri, Farewell good wife, IexpeRticnot ;all Thau@ 
to doe inthis yiorld, is to beemerry: which Iſhall,ifthe 
ground benot taken from me: andif it be, 

When earth and ſcas from me arercft, 
| The skyes aloft for meare lefc, Exeunt. 
Boy danceth, Muſicke, Funs «At priems. 

Wife. Il'c be (worne hee's a merry old Gentleman for all 
that, Harke,harke husband, harke, fiddles,fiddles; now "0h 
ly they go finely, They faygtis preſentdeath for theſe fidlers 
£0 tune theirRebeckes before the great Turkes orace, is*t 
not (eorge? Burlooke, looke, here's ayouth dances: now 
gaod youth do a turne a*th toe, ſweet heart, 1'faith Tle haue 
Kafe comeanddo ſome of his Gambols;heelride the wild 
mare Gentlemen, twould do your hearts good toſee him. 
thanke you kiade youth, pray bid Rafe come, 
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The Xnight of the barning Pofle, 


" Cit, Peace Cunnie. Sirrah, you ſcuruie boy, bid theplai. 
ers ſend Rafe, erby Gods — —and they donor, Ile teare 
ſome of their periwigs belide their heads this is all Riffe 
Rafte, 

Actus ſecundi Scoena prima. 


Emer Merchant and Humphrey, 
Marth, And how faith? how goes itnow ſon Humphrey? 
Humph. Right worſhipfull,and my belened fricnd 
And father deere, this matters at an end. 
March. Tis well, it hould be ſo,Im'e gfad the girle 
Is found ſotratable. 'Hwmph. Nay ſhe muſt whitle 
From hence, and yau muſtwinke : for ſol ſay, 
The ſtorietels, tomorrow before day, 1X04 q 
Fife. George,do'ſt thou thinke inthy conſcience now'ewil 
be a match? tell me but whatthou think ſweetrogue;thou 
ſceſt the poore Gentleman (deere heart) how itlabours and 
throbs I warrant you,to be at rt I's goe move the father 
fort, | dil | | | 
 (i.,No,no,I pre'thee fit{ti]] hony-ſuckle,thoul't fpoile all; 
if he deny him, Ile bring halfe a doze good fellows myſelfe; 
& in the ſhutting ofan euening knock't vp,& ther's.an end! 
Wife, Ie bufle thee for that Ffaich boy;z- well George, weell, 
you haue beenca Wag inyourdaies I wartantyous but God 
forgiueyou,and Ido with allmy heart, © - ;- ton th 
March. How was it ſonne? you told me thattoimortow: 
Before day breake, you muſt conuey her hence,” > 10 | © 
Humph, 1 muſt, I muſt,and thus itis agreed, 35:55 
Your daughter rides ypoiabrowne-bay ſiced, | 
T on a ſorrell, whichT bought of Zriaz, Mis! 
The honeſt Hoſt of the red roaring Lion 
In # attham fituate : then if youmay 
Conſent infeemely ſort,leſt by delay, 
The fatall ſiſters come and do the office, 
Arid then you'l fing another ſong. Aſarch, Alaſſe 
Why ſhould you be thus full of griefetome? * . 
That do as willing asyoutſelfe gs 93207 30 
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The Knight of the burning Peſile. 
Toany thing ſoitbe good and faire, | 
Then ſteale her when you will, if ſuch a pleaſure 
Content you both, Vie ſleepe and neuer ſee it, 
To make your ioyes more full, but tell me why 
You may not here performe your marriage? _ 
Wife, Gods bleſſing a thy ſoule old man, i'faith thou art 
Joath to part true hearts, Iſee,a has her Georg, & I'me as glad 
on't, well, go thy waies Humphrey, for a faire ſpoken man, [ 
beleeue thou haftnot thy fellow within the wals of London, 
& 1 ſhould ſay the Suburbes too, 1ſhould not lie, whydoſt 
notreioyce with me George? | (mine Hoſt faith, . 
Cit. If I could but ſee Raphapaine, T werc'as' merry as 
Hum, The cauſe you ſeeme to aske, Þthus declare, 
Helpe me 0 Muſes nine, your daughter ſweare © * © 
A fooliſh oath, the more it was the pitty, 
Yetnone but my ſelfe within this Citty, 
Shall dare to ſayſo, but a bold defiance: -+- © 07 © 
Shall meete him, were he of the noble'Science; © - 
And yet ſhe ſweare,and yet why did ſhe ſweare? 
Truely I cannor tell, ynlefſeit were ] | 
For her owne eaſe, for ſure ſometimes an oath, - ' -* 
Being ſworne thereafter is like cordiall broth, © 
Andrhis it was ſhee ſwore, neuerto marry, -- 
But ſuch a one, whoſe mighty arme could carry 
(As meaning me, forI am ſuchaone) 
Her bodily away through ſticke and ſtone, 
Till both of ys arriue, at her requeſt, | 
Some tenmiles off, in the wilde Falthan Forreſt, : 
March, If this be all, you ſhall not need to feare © 
Any deniall inyourlJoue, proceed, | x 
Te neither follow, nor repent thedeed. +17 
Hum, Good-night,twenty good-nights,8 twenty more; 
And 20 more good-nights,that makes three-ſcore. Exeat, 
Enter miſtreſſe Mery-rhought, and her ſan Michael. 
CHMiſt.mer Come HMibael, art thou not Weary boy? 
CHMich, Nofor-ſooth mothernotl, © 
_ hiſt mer, Where be we now child? 
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The Knight of the burning Peſtle. 

” Mich, Indeed for-ſooth mother cannot tell, ynleſſewe 
be at Mile-end, is not all the world Mile-end, Mother? 

Miſt .mer.No Michacl,not al the world boy,bur Ican afſure 
thee IHichael, Mile-end: is a goodly matter, there has bene 
a pitch-field my child berweenethe naughty Spaniels and the 
Engli/h-men, and the Spaniels ran away Michacl,and the Eng 
liſh-meufollowed, my neighbour Coxftone was there boy,and 
kil'd them all with a birding peece. Ach. Mother forſooth, 

C245/.mer, What faies my white boy? if 

Aſich, Shall not my father gowith ys cto0? 

CHMift.mer.No Michael,let thy father go ſnicke-vp,he ſhall 
never come between a paire of ſheets with me againe, while 
helives, let him ſtay at be & (ing forhis ſupper boy, come 
child fit downe, and Ile ſhew wy boy fine knacks indeed, 
look here Michael;here's a Ring,and hete's aBruch,& here's 
a Bracelet, and here's two Rings more,and here's mony and 
gold bych eie my boy. Ifich. ShallI haue all this mother? 

CMA.mer, I Michael thou ſhalthaue all Michael, 

{it. How lik ft thou this wench? : 

Wife: 1cannottell, I would haue Raph,George, I'le ſee no 
more clſcindeed-law,& Ipray youletthe youths vnderſtand 
ſo much by word of mouth,for Itell you truely, I'me afraid 
a my boy, come, come George, let's be merry and wiſe, 'the 
child's afather-lefle child, and ſay they ſhould puthim ines 
a ſtreightpaire of Gaskins, *twere worſe ther knot-erafſe, 
he would never grow afterit. Emer Raph, Squire, 

(3: Here's Raph, here's Raph. aud Dwarfe, 
Wife, How doyou Raph?you are welcome Raph;as Irmay 
ſay,it's a good boyghold vp thy head, and benor afraid, we 
arethy friends Raph, the Gentlemen will praiſerhee Raph, if 
thou plaiſt thy part with audacity, begin Raph a Gods name, 

Raph, My truſty Squire vnlace my Helme, giuemeemy 
hat, where are we, or what Deſart may this be? 

Dwarfe* Mirrour of Knight-hood, this is, as Itake it,the 
perrilous Waltham downe, Inwhoſe bottome ſtands the 
inchanted Valley. 1033) CISONG 1 10 4127 V [ 

Miſt.mer, O Michael,we axe EET 14 
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The Knight of the barning Peftle. 


be Gyantsflie boy,flie boy,flie. &xeit mother & Michael. 
Rafe. Lace on my helme crank : what noiſe is this? 
A gentle Ladie flyinp?rthe imbrace 
Offome vncurteous knight, I will releive her. , 
Go ſquire,and ſay,the Knightthat weares this peſtle, 
In honour of all Ladies,ſweares revenge 
Vpon that recreant cowardthat purſues her, _ 
Go comfort her,and that ſame gentle fquire © os 
That beares her companie,. | Sqmre, I go brau6Rhighr, | 
Rafe. My traſtic Dwarfe and friend, reach me my lhield, 
And told it while I {weare : Firſt by my knight-hood, 
Then by the ſoule of eAmads de Gaule, 
My famous Anceſtor,then by my ſword,” 
The beauteous Briozella girt about me, js 
By this bright burning peſtle of mine honour, 
| Theliuing Trophie,and by all reſpe& 
Due to diſtreſſed Dainſels, here I yow 
Neuer to end the queſt of this faire Lady, 
And that forſaken ſquire,till by my valour _ | 
I gajne their liberty, Dwarf. Heauen bleſſethe Knighr- 
That thus relienes poore errant Gemlewomen, Ex, 
Wife, 1 martie Rafe, this has ſome ſauour in't, I would ſee 
the proudeſt of them all offer to carrie his bookes after him, 


But George, I will not have him goaway ſo ſoone,I ſhall bee 

ficke if he goaway;that I ſhall; Call Rejeagaine George, call 

Rafe againe, Ipre*chee ſweet heart let him come fight before 

me,andlet's ha ſome drums,and ſome trumpets,and let him 

kill allthat comes neere him,and thou low me George, 
(#1. Peace a little bird, hee ſhall kill them all andrhey 

were twentiemore on em then there are, Enter Iaſper, 
I4/p. Now Fertune,ifthou bee'ft not onely ill, 

Shew methy better face,and bring about 

Thy deſperate wheele,that I may clime at length 

And ftand,this is our place of meeting, 


It loue haueany conftancie. Oh age! 
Where onely wealthy men are counted happie: 


HowſhallI pleaſe thee? how deſerue thy ſmiles? 
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The Knight of the burning Peſile. 

When Iam onely rich in miſery? 
My fathers bleſſing, and this little coine 
Is my inheritance, a ſtrong revenew, , 
From earth thouart, and tothe earthT give thee, 
There grow and multiply, whilR freſheraice, pies the 
Breeds me a freſher fortune, how, illuſion! cacker. 
What hath the Diue!l coin'd himſelfe before me? 
"Tis mettle good, itrings well, Iam waking, - 
And taking too I hope, now Gods deere bleſfing 
Vpon his heart that left ithere, 'tis mine, 
Theſe pearles, Itake it, were not leftfor ſwine, Exit. 

VV ife. 1do not like thatthis vnthrifty youth ſhould em- 
becill away the money; the poore Gemtlewoman his mother 
will haue a heauy heart for it God knowes, 
” Cittiz, And reaſon good, {weetheart, | 

Y/Yife, Butlethim go, Tletell Raph a tale in's eare ſhall 
fetch him againe with a WanionT warrant him, 1f hee bee 
aboue ground, and beſides George,heere are a number of 
ſufficient Gentlemen can witnefle , and my ſelfe, and your - 
ſelfe, and the Muſitians, if webecaldin queſtion, bur here 
comes Raph, George, thou ſhalt here him ſpeake, an he were 
an Emperall, [.-. | | 
Enter Rafe and Dwarf... 

Raph. Comes net fir Squire againe? 

Dwar. Right courteous Knight, 
Your Squire doth come and with him comes the Lady, 

Enter miſtreſſe Merr: and Michael,and Squire, 

Forand the Squire of Damlſels as I take it. | 

Rafe. Madam if any ſeruice ordeuoire 
Of apoore errant Knight mayright your wrongs, 
 Commandit, Iam preſt to giueyouſuccour, 
For to that holy endI bearemy Armour, 

Mift.mer, Alas fir, I am apoore Gentlewoman, and I 
haue loſt my monie in this farreft. 

Rafe, Deſart, you would ſay Lady, andnot loft 
Whilſt I haue ſword and launce, dry vp your teares 


Which ill befity the beauty of that face: _ | 
nr FD Ih. And: 


- The Kuight of the burning Peſile, 
Andtell the ſtorie, if I may requelt it, 
Of yourQiſaſterous fortune, 

Mif.mer, Out alas, I left athouſand pound, athouſand. 
pound, e'ne all the monie Thad laid vp for this youth, ypor: 
theſight of your Maifterſhip, you lookt ſo grim ,. and as [- 
may fay it, ſauing your preſence, more like a Giantthem a. 
mortall man, 

Rafe, lam as youare Ladie, ſo arethey 
All mortall,but why weepes this gentle Squire. , 

- Mift,mer. Has hee not cauſe to weepe doe youthinke, 
when he hath loſt his inheritance? 
Rafe. Yong hope of valour, weepe not, Iam here 
That will confound thy foe and paic it deere 
Vpaon his coward head, that dares denie, 
Diſtreſſed Squires and Ladies equitie. 
] have but one horſe, on which ſhall ride 
"This Ladie faire behind me, and before 
| This courteous Squire,fortune will give ys more 
Vpon our next aduenture; fairclie ſpeed 
Beſide ys Squire and D wartfe todoys need. Exennt. 
Cit, Did not Itell you Net what your man would doe? 
by the faith of my bedie wench, for cleane action and good:  : 
dcliuerie they may all caſt their caps at him. ai 
Wife. And ſothey may faith, for I dare ſpeakeit boldly, 
the twelue Companies ot| London cannot match him, timber 
for timber, well George, and hee be not inueigled by ſome of 
theſe paltrie Plajers, Thamuch maruell, but George wee ha 
done our parts if the boy have any graceto bethankefull, *7 
{utiz,, Yes I warrant thee dvcklin o, >" i >Guþe 
Enter Humphrey and Lace. , 

Hum, Good Miftreſſe| Lyce how cuer Tinfault am 

For your lame horſe: you're welcome vnto Y YValtham, 

But which 1way now to go or whatto ſaie |. . 

- +Iknownot trucly till it be broad daie; n 

Luce, O teare not Maiſter Humphrey, Tam guide 

obo Place good enou gh. Hum, Thenvp andride, 

if it pleaſe you walketoryour repoſe, (14 c 


& © 
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The Knight of the burning Peſile. 


Oc ſit, or if you will goplucke arofe: 

Either of which ſhall be indifferent, 

To your good friend and Humphrey, whoſe conſent 
Is ſoentangled eter to your will, 

As the poore harmeleſſe horſe is to the Mill, 

Lace. Faith and you lay the word we'le e'ne ſie downe 
Andrakeanap. Hum. Tis better in the Towne, 
Where we may nap together, forbelecue me 
To ſleepe without a ſnatch would mickle grieue me, 


Lxce. You're merrie Maiſter Humphrey, Hum, Solam, 


And haue beneeuer merrie from my Dam, 

Lace. Your nurce had the lefle labour, 

Hum, Faith it may bee, rf 
Valeſſe it were by chancel didberay mee. Enter Iaſper, 

[aſp. Lucedeere friend Luce, Lyce. Heere [aſper. 

Taſp. Youare mine. 

Hum. If it be ſo, my friend, youvſe metfine, 

What do you thinke Iam? Faſp. An arrant noddie 

Hum. A wordof obloquie, now by Gods bodice, 
Tletell thy maifter for Iknow thee well. | 

[a/p. Nay, andyou be ſo forward fortotell, 

Take that, and that, and tell him firTgaueit, 
And faic Ipaid you well; Hum. O fir Thaveit, 
Anddo confeſle the paiement,praie be quiet. 

14/p, Go, pet to your night-cap and the diet, þ 
To cure your beaten bones, Lace, Alas poore Humphrie 
Get thee ſome wholſome broth with ſage and comtrie; 

A little oile of Roſes and a feather, 
To noint thy backe withall. Hum. When Icame hether, 
Would I had gone to Pars with lohn Dorrie. +» 

Lace. Fare-well my prettie Nump, Iam verie ſorrie - 

I cannot beare thee companie. Hum. Fare-well, _ 
TheDiuecls Dam was ne*re ſo bang din hell, Exeunt, 
manet Humphr 

VVife, This yong 


my conſcience and 


- C> ms 
Sr 


The Knight of the burning Pefbie; - 


he were a Drag6; well if Ido not do his leſſon for wronging 
the poore Gentleman, I am no true woman, his friends that 
brought him yp might haue bene better occupied, Iwis, 

then ha taught him theſe fegaries,hee's e'ne inthe high-way 
to the gallows, God bleſle him. 


Ll 


Cit. You're too bitter, conny,the yong man may dowel 
_ enoughtor all this. | 
7VVife. Come hither Maifter Hamfrey , has hee hurt Py 
now beſhrew his fingers for't, here ſweet heart, here's ſome 
oreene ginger for thee,nowbeſhrew my heart but a has pep- 
per-nelin's head, as big as apullers egge, alas ſweete lamb, 
how thy Tempels beate;rake the peace on him ſweete heart, 
take the peace on him, Enter a boy. _ 
Cit, No;no,you talke like a fooliſh woman, Ile ha Raph 
fight with aim, and ſwing him vp welfanourdlie, firrah boie 
come hither, let Raph come in and fight with Jaſper. 
Vie. I, and beate him well, he's an ynhappy boy, 
Boy. Sir you muſt pardon vs, theplot of our Plaie lies 
- contrarie, and 'twill hazard the ſpoiling of ourPlaie, | 
(it, Plot mee no plors, Ile haReph come our,” Tle make 
your houſe too hot for youelſe, | 


Boy. Why fir he ſhall, burif anie thin all out of order, - 
the Gentlemen muſtparfon vs, 102 20 EY 
Cit, Go your waies gocd-man boie,TIleholdhima pen- 
nic hee ſhall haue his bellic-full of fighting now , ho heere 
comes R-ph, no more. | | & 
Enter Raph miftreſſe Merri: Michael, Squire, and Dwarfe.' 

Raph. Whar Knight js that Squire,aske him if he keep + 

Tir paſſage, bound by loueof Ladie faire, [ 
 Orelic butprickant, Hum. SirIam no Knight, 

Bur a poore Gentleman, thatthis ſame night, 

Had (tolnefrom me on yonder Greene, © 

MyJouelic wite, and falfered ro be ſeene 

Yet extant on my ſhoulders fucha orecting, 

[That whilft T hue, Tſhallrhinke of that meeting, 


VI ife. I'Raph hee beate him vnmercifully,Raph,and thou | 
{par{thimR-p-hI would thou werthang's, 7.400 
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The Knight of the burninggÞeftle; 
Cit, No more, wife no more. *.- "S 
Rafe, Where isthe caitife wterchhath done this deed; 
Lady your pardon, that I may proceed | 
Vpon the queſt of this iniurious Knight, 
And thou faire Squire repute me notthe worſe, 
In leaving the great yenture of the purſe, Enter Laſdey 
And the rich caskettill ſome better leaſure, and Luce. 
Hum, Here comes the Broker hath purloin'd my treaſures 
Raph. Go, Squire, and tell him Tam here, 
AnErrantKnight at Armes, to crave delivery 
Of that faire Lady to her owne Knights armes, 
If he deny, bid him take choice of ground, 
And ſodefye him. Squire, From the Knight that beares 
The golden Pefile,I defie thee Knight, 
Vnleſſe thou make fairereſtitution, 
Of that bright Lady. 
' Ip. Tel the Knightthat ſent thee 
Heeis an Aſſe, and I will keepe the wench 
And knocke his Head-peece, 
Raph, Knight,thou art but dead, 
If thou thew recall notthy yncurteous tearmes, 
Piſe; Breake's pate Reph, breake's pate Raph,ſoundly; 
 4aſper,Come Knight, I am ready for you,now your Peſtel 
fy) Snatches away bis Peſtle. 
Shall try what temper,fir, your Morters off 
With that he ſtood vpright in his ſtirrops, | 
And gaue the Knight of the Calue-skinne ſucha knocke, 
That he forſooke bis horſe and downe he fell, _ 
And then he leaped vpon him and plucking of his Helmet, 
Hum, Nay, and my noble Knight be downe fo ſaone, + 


Though 1 can ſcarcly go [needs muſtrunne. A 
Exit Hamphery andRaph. 


Pife. Runne Raph,runne Raph , runne for thy life boy, 
Iafper comes, laſper comes. | 

Laſper. Come Lace, we muſt haue other Armes for youg | 
Humphery and Golden Peftle both adiew. Exennt, 
V Pe, Suxe the diitellGod o_ v5,isin this Spoinpld 
| .- why 
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The Knight of the burning Peſtle, 
whF*George, didſt ever ſee ſucha fire-drake, I am afraid my 
boie's aliftariel, if he be, though. hee were Maifter Cer). 
thought: ſonne athouſand times, if there bce any Law in 
England Tle make ſome of them ſmart for'e, 

Cit. No, no, I haue found out the matter ſweete-heart, 
Jaſper is inchanted, as ſure as We are heere, he is inchanted, he 
could no more haue ſtood in-Reph's hands, then T'can ſtand 
in my Lord Maiors, I'le haue aring todifcouer all inchant- 
ments, and Raph ſhall beate him yet : be no more vext for 
itſhall be {o. | - 

Enter Raph, Squire, Dwarfe, miltreſſe Mery-thought 
j and *Michacll. 


Wife, O husband heere's Raph againe , ftay Raph let mee 
ſpeake with thee, how doſt thou Raph? art thou not ſhrod- 
ly burt? the foule great Lungeis laid ynmercitully onthee, 
there's ſome ſuger-candy for thee, proceed, thou ſhalthaue 
another bout with him. M0721 FD Fo 


(it. If Raph had him at the Fencing-ſchoole, if hee did 


not make apuppy of him, and drive him vp and downe the 
ſchoole he ſhouldnere came in my ſhop more. _ - | 
Miſt.mer, Truely MaiſterKnight of the. Buywing Poſile 1 
am Weary. (12. | PCTs 
Mich, Indeed law mother andTam very hungry... + 
Raph. Take comfort gentle Dame, and you faire Squirey 
For in this Deſart there muſt needs beplac'r, * © 1 1112, 
Many ſtrong Caftles, held by curteous Knights, '. / 1:7 
Andtill I bring you ſafe to one of thoſe, * > : 2102 bf 
Iſweare by this my Order nereto leaue you, 05D 
Wife. Well ſaid Repb, George, Raph was cuer comfortas 
. ble, was he not? {. Yes Dacke, | 
Wife. 1 ſhall nere forget him, when wee had loſtonr = 
child, you know,it was ſtraid almoſt, alone,to Puddle-wh | 
and the Criers were abroad forit, and there it had. drown'd 
Itlelfe but for a Sculler, Raph was the moſt comfortableſt te 
me: peace Miſtreſle,ſaies he, let it go, I'le get you another as 
good, did he yot George? did he nor fay ſo? E 
(#. Yes indeeddid he mouſe, | 


] Dwarſe, 
> LY L 


The Knight of the burning Peftle. 
Dwarfe, I would we had a meſle of Portage, and a po* 
of drinke, Squire, and were going to bed. | 
Squire, Why we are at Waltham Townes end, and that's 
the Bell Inne. 
Dwarfe. Take courage valiant Knight, Damſel,& Squire 
T haue diſcouered, not a ſtones caſt off, 
An ancient Caſtle held bythe old Knight 
Of the moſt holy order of the Bell, : 
Who giues to all Knights errantentertaine: 
There plenty is of food, andall prepar'd, 
By the white hands of his owne Lady decre, 
He hattthree Squires that welcome all ais Gueſts, 
The firfthigh Chamberlino, who will ſee 
Our beds prepar'd, and bring vs ſnowy ſheetes, 
Where neuer foote-man ftretch'd bis butter'd Hams, 
The ſecond hight Tafters, whe will ſee 
Our ports full filled and no froththerein, 


The third a gentle Squire Otero hight, 
Who will our Palfries ſlicke with wiſps of firaw, 


Andinthe Maungerpurtthem Oates enough, 

Andneuer ogrcaſe the:r teeth with candle ſnuffe, | | 
Vyife.. That ſame Dwarfe's aprenty boy, burthe Squire's- 

a grout-nole, | 
Raph. Knocke at the Gates my Squire with ſtately 


lannce, Emter T apſter, | 
Tap. Who's there, you're welcome Gentlemen, will you 


ſee a roome? _ (Peftle, 

Dwarfe.Right curteous and yaliant Knight of the burning 
This is the Squire Tapftere. 

Raph. Faire Squire Fapſtero, I a wandring Knight, 
Hightef the burning Peſtle, in the queſt (2224 
Of this faire Ladies Casker, and wroughtpurſe, 
Looſing my ſelfe in this vaſt Wildernefle 
Amto tis Caſtle well by fortune breught, 
Where hearing of the goodly entertaine 
Your Knight of holy Order of the Bell 
Giuesto all Damſels, and all FO_ Knights, | 
' _ 
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The Ruight of the burning Peſtle: 
I thought to knocke, and now am bold to enter. 
Tapſter. An't pleaſe you ſee a chamber , you are very 
welcome. | Exennt, 


- Wife. George I would haue fomething done, and Ican= 
not.tell what it is, 


Cit, What is It Ne? th. 7 | 
Wife, Why George, ſhall Raph beate no body againefpre- 


thee {weete-heartlet him, 


(it. So he ſhall Nel, and if 1 joyne withhim, wee'le 
knocke them all. 

Enter Humphery and Merchant. 

Wife. OGeorge here's maiſter Humphery againe now,that 
Joſt Miſtreſſe Luce, and Miſtrefſſe Lycies father,Maifter Hum- 
phery will do ſome-bodies etrant I warrant him, 

Hum... Father, it's true, in armes I nere ſhallclaſpe her, 
For ſhee is ſtolne away by your man Jaſper. 

VVife, Ithought he would tell him, 

March. Vnhappy that I am to looſe my child, 

NowT bgginne tothinke on /eſpers words, 
Who oft hath vrgd to me thy foolifhneſle, 

Why didſt thou let her go?thon loufther nor, 
That wouldſtbring home thy life, and not bring hers 

Ham, Father forgiue me, ſhall I rei] you true, 

Looke on my ſhoulders they are blacke and blew, . 
Whilſt roo and fro faire Lyceand I were winding, 
Hee came and baſted me with a hedge bindin g. | 

Mareh. Get men and horſes ſtraight, we wilt be there 
Within this houre, you know theplace againe. | 


Hum. Iknow the place, where he myloines did ſwaddle;} 
Tle get fix horſes, and to each a ſaddle. | 
Mar Mcanetime le gotalke with [afers father, Zxeunt;: 


VVife. George, what wilt thou laye withmee now, that- 


Maiſter Humphery has notMiſtreſſe Luce yet, ſpeake Georges. 


What wilt thou laie with me? 


Cit, No Nel, lwartant thee Zoſperis at-Puckeridge withr 
her, by this. Y 


F Fife, Nay George, you muſt conſider Miſtzefſe Lacies- 
| | | TAL feete 


The Knight of the burning Peſts; 


feete aretender, and, beſides, 'ris darke, and Ipromiſe you 
tuely, I doenot ſec how hee ſhould get out of Wa 'Itm 
forreft with her yet. 

Cit. Nay Cunny, what wile thou laie withme that Reph 
has her not yet, | 

Y Vife. 1 will not lay againſt Raph hunny, becauſe I have 
not ſpoken with him, butlooke Geerge, peace, heere comes 
the merry old Gentleman againe, 

Enter old CMerrie-thenght. 

Old mer. When it was growneto darke midnight, 
And all were faſt aſleepe, 
In came Margaret: grimely Ghoſt, 


And ftood at Y/ilhams feete, 
I haue mony, and meate and drinke before hand; till es 


morrow at noone, why ſhould Ibeſad? meethinkes Thauve 
halfe a dozen Iouiall ſpirits within mee , Tam three merry 
men, and three merry men, To what end ſhould any man be 
ſad inthis world? giue me a man that when hee goes to han« 
ping cries, troule the blacke bowleto mee: and awoeman 
that will fing a cath in her Trauell; Ihauec ſeene a man come 
by my dare, with aſeriousface,ina blacke cloake, without a 
hat-band, carrying his head avif hee lookt for pinnes inthe 
ſreete, I haue lookt out of my window halfe a yeare after, 
and haue ſpide that mans head ypon Lendon-bridze: "cis vite, 
never truſt a Tailor that does not ſing at his worke, his mind 
is of nothing butfilching, 


VPife. Marke this George, tis worthnoting: Godfrry my 
Tales, you know , never ſings, and hee had foureteene 


sto make this Gowne,and Ie be ſworne Miſtrefle Pex- 
#iſtonerhe Drapers wife had one made with twelue, f 
Old mer: Tis mirth that fils the veines with bloud, 
More then wine,or ſleepe, or food. 
Let each man keepe his heart at caſe, 
No man dies of that diſeaſe, 
Hethat would his body keepe 
From diſeaſes, muſt not weepe, _ 
But who euer Jaughes and fin BY. 
1 : 3 
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The Knight of the burning Peſtle. 
Neuer he his body brings 
Into feuers, gouts, or rhumes, 
Or lingring]y t.is longs conſumes 2 
Or meets with aches inthe bone, 
Or Catharhes,or griping ſtone : 
But contented lines for aye, | 
The more he laughes,the more he may, 

Wife, Looke George, how ſaift thou by this George? is*t not 
a fine old man ? Now Gods bleſſing a'thy ſweet lips, When 
wilt thou be ſo merry George? Faiththou art the frowning(t 
lictle thing when thou art angry,in a Countrey, 

Enter Merchaxt. 

Cit, Peace Coney, thou ſhak ſee himtaken downe too 1 
warrant thee; here's Luces father come now, 

Old mer As you came from Walſngham,fr6 that holy land, 
there met you not with my tru-loue by the way as you came 

March. Oh Maifter TMerri-thought ! my daughter's gone. 
This mirth becomes you not, my daughters gone, 

Old merri. Why an if ſhe be, what care I? 

Or let her come or go, or tarry. 

March, Mocke not my miſery,it is yourſonne, 
Whom Ihaue made my owne,when all forſooke him, 
Has ftolne my onely ioy,my childe away, - - (gray, 

Old mer He ſet her on a milk-white ſeed, & himſelfe vps 4 

He neuer turn'd his face againe, but he bore her quite aways 
March. Vnworthy of the kindnefſe I haue ſhewn | 

Tothee,and thine: too late I well perceine 

Thou art conſenting to my daughrers lofle, iy 

Ola mer. Y our daughter, what a ſtur's here wee yer daugh- 
ter? Let her poe, thinke no more on her, but fing lowd. If. 
both my ſons were onthe gallows,I would ſing, downe,down, 
dowry? :thry fall downe, and ariſe they never ſhall. y, 

March. Oh mi ghe 1 behold her once againe, 


And the once more embrace her aged fire, 
Ola merri, Fig, bow ſcuruily this goes? and ſhe once more 
Tmbrace her aged fire? you'l make a dogge on her,will yee 2. 


| © 
the cares much for her aged fire 1 Warrant you, 


She 


The Knight of the burning Peſte. 


She cares cares not forher daddy, nor ſhee cares not for her 


mammie, 


For ſhe is,ſhe is,ſhe is,ſhe is my Lord of Low-ganes Laſſie, 
March, For this thy ſcorne,I willpurſue 
That ſonne of thine to death, : 
Old merri. Do,and when you ha kild him, 
Giue him flowers !now Palmer:giue him flowers now, 
Giue him red,and white,and blew,greene, and yellow, 
March, IWWeferch my daughter, 
Old merri, IV'e heare no morea your daughter, itſpoyles 
my mirth, h 
March, 1 ay IVefetch my daughter, 
Old merri. Was never man for Laala lake, d-wnz law, 
Tormented as [ poore lir Gay? d: derry Swe. 
For Lucies ſake,that Lady bright,downe. downe, 
As cuer men beheld with eye? de derr) dawne. \ 
March, Ile be reueng'dby heauen. Excnnt. 
CMuſicke,  Finuwe Atlus ſecundi. 


Wife, How do#ſt thou like this George? 
Cit. Why this is well coney : butif Raph were hot once, 
thou ſhovkiftſee more. 


Wife, The Fidlers go againe husband, 
Cit. 1 Nell, bur this is ſcuruy muſicke: T gave the whore- 


ſon gallowes money, and I thinke hee has noe got mee the 

waits of South-warke, if I heare him not anan,IPetwinge 

him by the eares, You Muſicians, play B leo, : 
Fif:. No good George,lers ha Leokyiidd. 


Cit. Why es 15 it cony, 
Wife, It's all the better George : now ſweet lambe, what 


Kory is that painted yponthe cloth?the confutation of Saint 
Paul? 

Cit, Nolambe, that's Rapb and Lucrece. 

Wife.” Raph and Lvcreee? which Raph? our Raph? 

Cit, No mouſe, that was a Tartarian. 

Wife, A Tartarjant well ,P wood the fidlers had done,that 


wee might ſee our Rev agaliic, Aus 


The Knight of the burning Peftle, 


Atustertius, Scoena prima. 
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Enter Iaſper and Luce. 
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laſp. Come my dceredeere, though we haue loſt our way, 
We haue not loſt our ſelues; are you not weary 


Wirh this nights wandring, broken from your reft? 

And frighted with the terrour that attends 

The darkneſle of theſe wilde vn-peopledplace? 
Luce. No my beſt friend, Icannoteither feare, 

Or entertaine a weary thought, whilſt you 

(The end of all my full defires) Rand by me. 

Let them that looſe their hopes,and liueto languiſh 

Amongſt the number of forſaken louers, 

Tell the long weary Pegs, and number time, 

Start at aſhadow,and ſhrinke vp their bloud, 

Whilſt I(poſleſt with all content and quiet) 

Thus take my prettic loue,and thus imbrace him, 


Laſp. You haue caught me Luce, ſo faſt,that whilſt Tliue 
I ſhallbecome your faithfullpriſoner, 1, 


And were theſe chaines for euer. Come fit downe, 
And reſt your body,ttoo too delicate 
For theſe diſturbances ;ſo, will youſleepe? 
Come, donatbe more able then you are, 
I know you are not skilfull in theſe watches: 
For women are noſouldiers; be not nice, * 
But take it, fleepel ſay. 
Luce, I cannot ſleepe, 
Indeed I cannot friend 


Iaſp. Why then wee'l ing 
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Andtry howthat will wor p ypon our ſences, 


» Luce, IVefing,or ſay,or any thing but ſleepe. 
;laf. Come little Mer-maid,rob me of my heart 
With that inchanting voyce, gh 


Lice, You mocke me laſer, 


* JS & 
CY 


The Knight of the burning Peftle: 
: S MH g . 
Taſp. Tellme (deereſt) what it lows? 
Luce, '7 a lightning from abone, 
Tis anarrow, tis a fire, 
'Ts aboy they call deſire. 
'T is 4 {malt 
| Doth begwile 
Iaf. The poore hearts of men that proue. * 
Tell me more, are womentirue? | 
Luce. Some loxe change, and ſo do JOus 


Iaf. Are they faire,and newer bin1? 
Luce. 7es,when men tarne with the Winde. 538111 


Ia. Arethey froward? 
. 'Lnce. Emxer toward. 
T boſe that lone,to lone anew, 


Iif. Diflemble it no more, I ſeethe Ged 
Of heauy fleepe,lay on his heauy mace 
Vpon your eye-lids. Luce. Iam very heauy. 
Laſp. Sleep,ſleep, & quietreſt crowne thy ſweet thoughes ? 
+ Keepe from her faire bloud,diſtempers, ſtartings, 4 
Horrors,and fearefull ſhapes : let all herdreames + 
Be ioyes,and chaſt delights, imbraces,wiſhes, 
And ſuch new pleaſures,as the rauiſhe ſoule 
Giues to the ſences. So, my charmes hauetooke. 
Keepe her you powers divine, whilſt I contemplate 
Vpon the wealth and beauty ofher minde. 
Ske is onely faire, and conſtant : onely kinde, 
And onelytothee /aſper. Oh my ioyes ! 
Whither will you tranſport me? ler nor fulneſſe 
Of my poore buried hopes, come vp together, 
And ayer-charge my ſpirits : Iam weake 
Someſay(how euer ill)the ſea and women | 
Are gouern'd by the Moone, both ebbe and flow, 
Both full of changes : yet to them that know, 
And truly iudge, theſe but opinions are, | 
And herefics te bring on plealing waren 
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The Knight of the burning Pefile. 

Betweene our tempers, that without theſe were 
Both void ofater-loue, and preſent feare. 
Which are the beſt of pid. Oh thou child! 
Bred from diſpaire, I dare not entertaine thee, 
Hauing aloue without the faults of women, 
Ani greater in her perfe goods then men : 
Which to make good,and pleaſe my felfe the ſtronger, 
Though certainely Tam certaine of her loue, 
I''e try her, that the world and memory 
May ſing to after times, her conſtancie. | 
Luce, Luce,awake; Luce, Why do you fright me, friend, 
With thoſediſtempered lobkes?what makes your ſword 
Drawne in your hand? who hath offended you? 
I prechee Jaſper ſleepe, thou art wilde with watching, 

laſp. Come make your way to heauen,and bid the world - 
(With all the villanies that ſticke vponit)Y 
Fare-well; you'r foranother life, Lace. Oh Jaſper! - 
How haue my tender yeares committed evill, | 
(Eſpecially againſt the man Iloue) 
Thus to be cropt vntimely? JZafp. Fooliſh girle, 
Canſtthou imagine could loue his daughter, 
That flung mefrom my fortune into nothing ? 


| Diſcharged mehis ſervice, ſhut the doores 


Vpon my pouerty, and ſcorn'd my prayers, 
Sending me, like a boat without a Lair | 

To finke or ſwjn? Come, bythis hand you dye, - 
I muſt haue life and bloud to ſatisfie | 


Your fathers WrIONgs, 


Wife. Away George,away, raiſe the watch at Ludgate,and 
bring a Miutmu from theluſtice for this deſperate villaine. 
Now I cnarge. you Gentlemen, ſee the Kings peacekepr. O 


my heart whera yarlet's this to offer mar».Jaughter yponthe 
harmelefſe Gntlewoman? | 


"k I warrant thee (ſweet heart) wee'l hauchim ham< 

pered, P bio 62-4 
Luce, Oh [aſper! be not cruell, 

It thou wilc kill me, mile and doit quickly. 


And 


The Knight of the burnive Peſtle. 


Andlet not many deaths appeare before me. 
Iam a woman made of feare andloue, 
A weake,weake woman, kill not with thy eyes, 
They ſhoot me through and through, Strike I am ready, 
 Anddying ftilTlovethee, Enter Merchant, Humphrey,and 
March, Where abouts. bis men, 
laſp. No more of this,now to my ſelfe againe, 
' Hum. There,thcre he ſtands with ſword like martial knighe 
Drawne in his hand, therefore beware the fight 
You that be wile: for were I good fir Bear, 
I would not ſtay his comming, by your leaues, 
March. Sirrah;reſtore my daughter, - 74fp. Sirrah,no. 
CMarch,Ypon himthen. | 
Wife.So,downe with him, downe with him, downe with 
him: cut him ith leg boies, cuthim Fthleg.. - 
March. Come your waies Minion, Il'e provide a Cage 
For you, your growne ſo tame. Horſe her away. 
Humph. Truly Ime glad your forces have the day. exennt. 
Iaſp. They are gone,and I am hurt, my loue is Joſt, mavet 
Neuer to get againe. Oh me yvnhappy! | Jaſper. 
Bleed, bleed,and dye, I cannot: Oh my folly - ': | M1 
Thou haſt berfraid me, Hope where art thou fled#-. - 
Te!l me if thou bee*ſt any where remaining, - . -. 
Shall I bur !cemy loue againe? Ohno! 
She will not daine to looke ypon her butcher, 
Nor is it fit ſhe ſhould; yet Imuſt venter. 
Oh chance, or fortune, or what ete thou art 
That men adore for powerfull, hearemy cry, 
And let me louing, live; orloofing,dic. Exit, 
Wife, Is a gone George? 


Cit, I cone, | | 
Wife, Marie and let him goe (ſweet heart;) by the faith « 


my body a has put me into ſuch afright, that Irremble (as 
they ſay) as*rwere an Aſpine leafe : looke a my little finger 
George, how it ſhakes : now i truth euery member of my 
dy is the worſe for't, | 
Cit, Come, hugge inmine _ ſweet mouſe, heeſhall 
WH | _—\ not 


— - —- 


The Knight of the burning Peſtle. 
. notſrightthee any more: alas mine owne deere heart, how 
it quiuers* | Wy * 
Enter Miſtreſſe Merrithought, Rafe, Michall, Squire 
Dwarfe, Hoſt, and a T apſter. = 1, 
Wife. O Rafe,how doſtthou Rafe? how haſt thou flept-ro, 
night? has the knight v{'d thee well? 
Cit. Peace Nell, let Rafe alone. 
Tapſt, Maiſter,the reckoning is not paid, 
Rafe. Right curteous knight, who forthe orders ſake 
Which thou haſt tane, hang'ſt out the holy bell, 
As Ithis flaming peſtle beare about, 
Werender thankes.to your puiſſant ſelfe, 
Your beauteous Lady,and your gentle Squires, 
For thus refreſhing of our wearied limbes, | 
Stiffned with hard atchicuements in wilde deſert, 
Yap? Sir,there is twelue ſhillings to pay. 
Rafe. Thou merry Squire Tapfero, thaokes tothee, 
For comforting our ſoules with double Tug, 
And ifaduentrous fortune pricke thee forth, 
Thou /ouiall Squire,to follow feats of armes, 
Take heed thou tender cuery Ladies'cauſe, 
Euery truery true Kuight, and cuery damſell faire faire; 
But ſpill the bloud oftrecherous Sarazens, 
And falſe inchanters, that with magicke ſpels, 
Hauc done to deathfull many a noble Knight. 31:8 
Hoſ?. Thou valiantKnight ofthe burning Peſtle, giue eare 
to me, there is twelue ſhillings topay, and as I'am a true 
Knight, I will not batea peny. 


Wife. George, Ipray theetell we, muſt Rafe pay twelue ſhil. 


linogs now? 


it, No Nell, no, nothing but the old Kniehtis merrie 
withRafi. | [0 ; 


Wife. O is*tnothing elſe? Rafe will be as merry as he. 
Rafe. Sir Knigar,this mirch of yours becomes you well; 
But torequite this l1berall curtefie, - >: 


If any of your Squires will follow armes;, 
Hee ſhall receive from my keroicke hand. 


— — = 
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The Knight of. the burning Peftle. 


A Knight-hood,by the vertue ofthis Peftle, 
Hoſt. Faire Knight Ithanke you tor noble offer, 
Therefore gentle Knight, 
Twelue ſhillings you muſt pay, orT muſt cap you, 
Wife.Looke George, did not I tell thee as much,the Kniohr 
of the Bel is in earneſt, Raph ſhall not bee beholdingto him, 
iue him his money George, andlet him go ſnickyp, 
Ci.Cap Raph?no;holdyour hand fir Knight of the Zel,theres 
yqur mony,haueyou any thingto ſay toRaphnow?Cap Raph? 
Wife, I would you ſhould know it, Raph has friends that 
will not ſuffer him to be capt ſor ten times ſo much,and tea 
times to the end of that, now take thy courſe Raph. 
M.mer.Come Michael, thou & I wil go hometo thy father, 
he hath enough left rokeep vs a day or two, and we'leſer fel 
Y lows abrod to cry our Purſe & our Casker, Shalwe 3rchael? 
Mich, 1, 1 pray Mother , intruth my feete arc full of 
chilblaines with trauclling. | 
PVife. Faith and thoſe chilblanes are a foule trouble, Mi 
ftreſſe Merie-thought when your youth comes home;let him 
rub allthe ſoles of his feete, andthe heeles, and his ancles, 
with a mouſe skinne, or if none of yourpeoplecan carcha 
mouſe, when hee goes ro bed, let him rowlehisfFeete inthe 
warme embers, aud I warrant you hee ſhall bewell,and you 
may make him put his fingers berweene his toes & ſmell to 
them, it's very ſoueraigne for his head if he be coſtive, 
Miſt,mer. Maiſter Knight of the burning Peſtle, my ſon 
Michaeland1I,bid you farewel, I thanke your Worſhip hear- 
tily for your kindneſſe, wy. 
Raph. Fare-well faire Lady and yourtender Squire, 
If, pricking through theſe Defarts, I do heare 
Of any traiterous Knight who through his.guile, 
Hath light vpon your Casket and your Purſe, 
I will deſpoile him of them and reſtore them. 
XMiſft.mer. Ithanke your Worſhip, Exirwith Michael,” 
Raph. Dwatrfe beare my ſhield, Squireelcuate my lance; 
And now fare-well you Knight of holy Bell, +, 4. - 
(ie, 1, LRephyallis paid td 
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The Knieht of the burning Peſile. 

Raph. But yet before I.go, ſpeake worthy Knight, 
If onght you do of ſad aduentures know, (SE 
Where errant Kni ghts may throu oh his proweſle winne, 
Ecernall fame and free ſome gentle ſoules, 
From endleſic bonds of ſtcele and lingring paine. | | 

Hoſt. Sirrah goto Nicke the Barbor, and bid him prepare 
himſclfe, as I told you before, quickely. 

Tp. Iam gone ir, Exit Taper. 

Hoſt. Sit Knight, this wilderneſle affoordethnone 
But the great venter, where full many a Knight 
Hath tride his proweſle and come oft with ſhame, 
And where I would not haue you looſe your lite, 
Againſt no man, but furious fiend of hell. A 

Raph. Speake on fir Knight, tell what he is, and where, = 

F-r heere I'vow vpon my blazing badge, 
Neuer to blaze a day inquietneſle; 
Bur breadand water will I onely cate, 
And the greene hearbe and rocke ſhall be my couch, 
T1ll I haue queld that man, or beaſt, or fiend, 
That workes ſuch damage'to all Errant Knights, 


Hoſt. Not far from hence, neere to acraggy cliffe, 
At the North end of this diſtrefſed Towne, 
There doth ſtanda lowly houſe 


Ruggedly bbilded, and injt a Caue, 


In whichan ougly Gyant now doth won, 
Ycleped Barbaro/o: in his hand 


He ſhakes a naked lance of pureſt teele, | j 
With fleeues turn'd vp, and him before he weares, 

A motley garment, to greſerue his cloaths 

From bloud of thole Knights which he maſlacres, 

And Ladies Gent: without his dore doth hang 

A copper baton, on apiickant ſpeare: E-7 

Art which, no looner gentle Knights can knocke, 

Bur the ſhrill ſound, fierce Barbareſo hearee, - 

And ruſhing forth, bings in the errant Knight, 
And lets him downein an inchanted chaire. 
Then withan Engine Which he hath prepar'd, 
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bb: Knight of the burning Peſtle. 

With forty teeth , he clawes his courtly crowne, 

Next makes him winke, and vnderneath his chinne, 

Hee plants a brazen peece of mighty bord, 

And knocks his bullets round about his cheeks, 

Whilſt with his fingers, and an inftrumenr 

With which he {naps his haire off, he doth fill 

The wretches eares with a moſt hideous noiſe. 

Thus every Knight Adventurer he doth trim, 

And now no creature dares encounterhim. 

Raph. In Gods name, I will fight him,kindefir, 

Go bur before me to this diſmall Caue, 

Where this huge Gyant Barbaroſo dwels, 

And by that vertue that braue Roſicleere, 

That damned brood of ougly Gyants ſlew, 

And Palmerin Frannarco ouerthrew: 

I doubt not but to curbe this Traitor foule, 

Ahd tothe Diucll ſend his guilty foule, 

Hoſt. Braue fprighted Knight, thus far T will performe 
This your requeſt, le bring you within ſight 
Of this moſt lochſdme place, inhabited 
By a more loathſome man:but dare not ſtay, 

For his maine fotce ſoopes all he ſees away, _ ow 
R2ph. Saint George ſet on before, march Squire and page. Exennt. 
Vrife. Georoe,doſt thinke Raph will confound the Gyant?' 
Cit, Thold my cap to a farthing hee does : why Net 1 ſaw 

him wraftle with the great Dutch-man and hurle him, 

V/ife, Faith and that Ducth-man was a goodly man, if 
all things were anſwerable to his bigneſle, and yer they ſay 
there was a Scotſh-man higher then hee , and charthey two. 
and a Knight met, and ſaw one another tor nothing, bur of 
all the fights tbat euer were in London,fince I was married, 
mee thinkes the little child that was ſo faire growne abour 
the members was theprertieſt, that, and the Hermophrodite. 

Cit. Nay by your leaue Nel, Nininy was better. Wa 

V/Vife. Niniwie, O chat was the tory of Tone and the Wall, * 

was it not George? a" 

Cit. Yes lam. | Enter miſtreſſe Merry-thought, 


VV. 
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The Knight of the burning PeſticlN 


7V/Vife, Looke George ,| heere comes Miſtreſſe OMerry- 
thowoht againe, and I would haue Raph come and fight with 
the Giant, Itell youtruc, Ilong to ſee tr. 4 
[it. Good Miſtreſſe Merry-thought be gone , Irpray you 
for my ſake, I pray you forbearealitrle, you ſhall have audi. 
ence preſently, I haue alittle buſineſle. 
VVife Miſtreſſe Merry-rhought if it pleaſe you to refraine 
your paſſis a little,til Raphhaue diſpatch the Giant out of the 
way we ſhalthink our ſelues much bound to you, thank you 
cood Miſtreſſe CMerry-thowght. Exit miſt, Merry-thos: 
| Enter a boy, 


Cit. Boy, comehither, ſend away Raph and this whore- 
ſonne Giant quickely. | 

Boy, In good faith fit ve cannor,you'le vtterly ſpoile our 
Play, and make itto be hiſt, and it coſt money, you will not. 
ſvfferysro go on with our plot, Ipray Gentlemen rule hitns 

(it, Let him come now and diſpatch this, and Ile tiows 
ble you no more, 4 


Boy. Will you give meyour hand of that? b 
Wife, Giue him thy hand Geovge, do, and T'le kifſe him, I 
watzant thee the youth meanecs plainely.. / | 
Boy. Tleſend himro you preſently. Exit Boy, - 
Y/ife, 1 thanke you little youth, feth the child hath a 
ſweete breath George , but I thinke it bee troubled with'the 
wormes, Carduus Benediftus and Mares milk werethe onel 


thing in the world for't,O Raph's here George, God ſend thee 
goed lucke Raph. THIN N 
Emer Raph, Hoſt, Squire, and Dwarf. 

Hoſt, Puiſſant Knight yonder his Manſion is,” / 
Lo where the ſpeare and Copper Baſon are, -- ; '- + © + * 1; 
Behold that ſtring on which hangs many atooth,'. - * - ' !'2% 
Drawne from che gentle jaw of wanering Knights, --- +7 
I dare not ſtay to Punk, hce will appeare. Exit Heſt« 

Rapb. O faintnor heart, Syſanmy Lady dere, © 

g 7 < Coblers Maid in Milke-ftreete, for whoſe lake, 

Itake theſe Armes, Olet the thought of thee, - 
Carry thy Knightthrough all aducnterous deeds, 
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And. ; 


The Knight of theburning Peſtle; 
And inthe honor of thy beauteous ſelfe, 
May I deſtroy this monſter Barbaroſo, | 
Knocke Squire vpon the Baſon till it breake, Enter 
With the ſhrill ſtroakes, ortill theGiantſpeake, Barber, - 
Wife. O George,the Giant,the Giant,now Raph for thy life, 
Barber. What fond vnknowing wight is this? that darcs 
So rudely knocke at Barbaroſſas Cell, 
Where no man comes but leaues his fleece behind? 
Raph. 1, traiterous Caitiffe, who am ſent by fate 
To puniſh all theſad enormities 
Thou haſt committed againſt Ladies Gent 
And-errant Knights, traitor toGod and menz 
Prepare thy ſelfe, this is the diſmall houre 
Appointed for thee, to giueſtrickt account 
Of all thy beaftly treacherousvillanies. | 
Barber. Foolc-hardy Knight, full ſoone thou ſhalt aby 
This fond ceproach,thy body will I bang, Hee takes downe 
Andloe ypon that firing thy teeth ſhall hang: = bs pole: 
Prepare thy ſelfe, for dead ſoone ſhalt thou bee, | 


Raph. Saint George for me.  Theyfugbr. 

Barber. Gai gantuator me. «F136 

Wife. To him, Raphto him, hold yp the Giant, ſerguethy 
leg before Raph. 

Cit, Falſifie a blow Raph , falfifie a blow, the Giantlies 


Open on the left fide. 
Wife. Beare*t off, beare*t of ftill;there boy, O Raphe's als 


= 


moſt downe,Raph's almoſt downe, * 
Raph. Saſaninfpire'me, now haue vp againe. 
Wife, Vp, vp,vp,vp,vp. ſo Raph,downe with him, downe 
with him g 
(it; Fetch him orethe hip boy, 
YYife. Thereboy, kill, kill, kill kill, kill, Raph. | 
Cit. No Raph getall outof himfuſt. 
Raph. Preſumptuous man, ſee to what deſperate end 
Thy treatchery hath brought thee, the iuſt Gods, 
Who neuerproſper thoſe that do deſpiſe them, 
For all the villanies which net done Hb 


TheXnight of the burning Peſile." 
To Knights and Ladjes, noW, haue paid theehome 
By my Riffe arme, a Knight aducenturous, 
Bur ſay vile w retoh;, before Ilendthyſou!e 
To ſad eAnerniu whetherit mult go, 
What captives hold{t thou io thy fable cane; () | 
© Barber, Goin and free them all,thou haſtthe Jay. 
Raph. Go Squire & Dyatſe.ſearch/ in this Greazthul Caue 
And free the wretched priſoners from their bonds... | 
Exit Squire and Dwmarfe.” 
Barber. 1 crave for mercy, as 'thouart a Knight, 
Ard ſcornſtto ſpill the bloud of thoſethar beg. 
Raph. Thou ſhowdft ho mercy; .nor ſhalrthou haue- any, 
Prepare thy ſelfe forthoutſhalr ſurely die | 
Enter Squire leading one winking with a B aſon under birebiss 
Squire, Behold brane Knight heercis onepriſo anger, W. 
Whom'this wilde man hath viedas youilce, 1 total | 
«Fife, This isthe firft wiſe word Theard the Squire ſpeaki, | 
Raph. Speakehar thou art, and how thou haſt bene vs' S,- - 
That that I way giue condigne puniſhment; - 2112 39 N 
1.Xn,lam aKnight that toake my iourneypolt Ky i 
North-ward from Londoy, and incurteous wiſe, | 
This-G1ant rrain'd meto his loathſomenden;” 
Vader pretence of killing of the itch, 
And all my body w ithapowder ſirew >, 
That ſmarts and ſtings, and cut away my beard, 
And'my curÞd Jockes wherein were ribandsti Je,! 
And witha water waſht my tendereyes, 
Whilſt vp and downe about me ſtill he $kipt, 
Whoteyertue is, thattillmine eyes be wip'e” 
With a dry cloath, for this my foule diſgrace, . 
I ſhall not dare to tookk a dogi *' face; 


[Tife. Alas poore Kni 
Kr ights whillt you liue, 


5. My ruſty Squire conuey him to the Towne, 
Where bay may finde releife,adiew faire Knight. Dang 
Enter LDwarfe leading one with a patch ore his No 0% 
Dwar, Puiſant Eoight of the docuing Pefile hight,-- 


« 


oh, relieve him Raphiteleiuc poore | 


| mY 
"=o 
- ” 
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Fe Knight of the burning Pofblo; 
Sec heere another wretch, whom this foule beaſt. 
Hath {corcht and ſcor'd in this inhumaine wiſe. 
Rap4. Speake me thy name anJeke thyplace of blethy!- 
And what:hath bene thy viage in this Cave; . 
2.Kmght, 1 ama Knight, Sir Pocke-hoteis my name, - 
And by my birth I am a Londoxer 
Free by my Coppy, but'my Anceſtors 
Were French-menall;andri ling ha dthis way," \ 
Vpon atrotting horſe, my bones: did ake;' 
AndI faint Knight to ans my weary limbes;” 
Light'ar this Caue, when {traight this farious fiend, 
With ſharpeſtinfirumenrof pureſtteele,”*- 
Did cut the griftle of my/Noteaway;*'-/ 1 
And in the place this velu' ct plaiſter ſtands; .* 
Re:icueme gentle Kaight out of his nnd&o v1 
Wife, Good Raph teleiue: fir Potke-hole and ſend bir 
away, for, intruth, his breath ſtinkes;\» } 77 ©5117 19/1 
Kaph. Conuey him gn) <oueevr* the other Knight, it 
Sir Pocke-bele fareyou well; SLUTIT 
2.K ni. Kinde fr goodnight,” 13 {4 7361 276 - Grie 
Chapala, 'f 2939 514 2/799 97204 ov 
CIlan, Deliver Te Voeman.' Deſerve; 91 90296 
V/ife, Hearke Geotpe, whatawoetull cry there's, inks” 
ſome womanlies in there; | Mar; Deliver vs V 2.82C 20 
I Voeman, 'Deliuerys," 5 1: 75Hrrortt © L = 
Raph. What gaſtlynoiſe is chistipeaks Bobarie, 
Or by this blaſing teele thy head'gors off.” 
Barber, Priſoners of minewhom1 indjer age,” 
Send lower downe into the Cane; 2 
And in a Tub that's heated ſmoaking hot, 
There may they finde them and'deliver them, | 
Repb. Run Squire and Dwarfe,' deliver them withſp ecd, k 
1:5  Extant gire and Drarfe. K+ 
Wife. But wilt not Raph kill this Giant, ſurely Tam afeard 
if heelet him go he willdo as much hurt, as euerhe did. , 
Citiz, Not lo mouſe neither, if hee could cohvere 
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The Knight of the burning Peſile. | 


Wife, 1 George if hee could conuert him, but a Giant ig 


Enter Squire leading amanwith a glaſſe of Lotion in his hand, -1 


not ſo ſoone conuerted as one o 


a pretty tale of a Witch, that had the diuels marke about her, 
| ſefſe vs, thathadaGiantto her ſonne, that wa 
Lob-lie-by-the-fire, didſt neuer here it George? 


and the Dwarfe leading a woman, with ajet- 


bread and arinke. 
(it. Peace Net, heere comes the prifoners, 
Dway, Here be theſe pined wretches,manfu 
That for theſe ſixe weckes haue not ſcene awight.. 


Knight, 


Riaph, Deliver what you are, andhow you came 
To this ſad Caue, and what your vſage was? 


Man, Taman Errant Knight that followed Armes, | | 


Withſpeare and ſhield, and in my tender yeares 
T ftricken was with {»pids fiery ſhaft, | 
And fell inJoue with this my Lady deere, | 


And ftole her from her friends in Turne-bull-ffreete, 
Andborehervp and downe from Towne to Towne, - --- © 


Where we did eate and drinke and 'Muſicke heare, 


Till at the length, arthis ynhappy Towne 
Weedid arriue, and comming to'this Caue 


This beaſt vs caught and put ys.in a Tub, 


Where we this two monthes ſweate, and ſhould haue 
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Another Moneth'if you had not relieu'd ys, 

VVom. This bread. and-water hath our diet bene, 
Together with arib cutifrem a-necke” | | 
Of burned Mutton, hard hath bene'our fare, 


Releaſe ys from this ouply Giants ſnare. ' ' 

Han. This hath bene allthe food we h 
But onely:twice aday for nouelty,' | 
He gaue aſpoonefull of this heart 
To cach of vs,throughthis ſame 

Raph. Fromthis infernall monſtery 
That yſeth Knights and gentle Ladies: 


Conuey them hence, 


& 
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Excunt manand woman. 
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The Knight of the burning Poſte. 
Cit. Cany,I canteilthee theGentlemen like Rafe. 
V Fife. T'George, 1 ſee it well inough. Gentlemen I thanke 


you all heartily for gracing my man Rafe, and Tpromiſeyou 
youſhal ſee him oftner. | 
Barber, Mercy great knight,I'do recant my ill; 
* Andhenceforth neuer gentle bloud will Hill 
Rafe. giue thee mercy,but yet ſhaltthou ſwear 
Vpon wealng peltle,toperforme - 1t9 
Thy promiſevtterd, | 
Barber. I ſweare and kiſſe. 
Rafe. Departthen,and amend. 
Come ſquire-and dwarfe,the Sunne growes towards his ſer, 
and we haue many moreaquenturesyet. ” 'Exemt. 
'' Cit, Now Rafe is in this humour, Iknow heewould ha 
beaten all the boyes in the houſe. if they had beene ſet on 
him, 3426) 
PVife. IGeorge, butit is well as it is, I warrant you the 
Gemlemendo conſiderwhatitis toouerthrow a gyant:bur 
poke George, heere comes miſtreſſe Merri.rthought and her 
ſonne ©Iichael ; bow guy are} welcome miftreſſe Xcrri- 
thought, now Rafe has done you on; hs 
CMP. mer, Micke my boy? - | | pF 
_ Mich, Iforſooth mother, ' | 
Hiſft.mer. Be merry Micke we areat home now; where I 
warrant you, youſhall finde the houſe flung outatthe win« 
dowes : Harke, hey dogges, bey;this is theold world Ifaith 
-with my busband, if Irget in ampng'em, Ile phat nn 
Teffon, that they ſhall haue little.liſt to come» ſcraping: his 
ther, againe. Why maifter Merri-thowght, husband; Charles 
Merri-thought. | ©3267 | 
Old merri. nithin, If you will fing, and daunce; andlaugb, 
and hollow, and laugh againe, and then-cry.there. boyes, 
there: why then- | It | SETLNV'S 
One,rtwo,three,and-foure,: 
We ſhall be merry within this houre: "5 44} 
Miſt, merri. Why Charles , doe you' not know- your 
a Meng 4” one.” 
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The Knieht of the burning Pofile.” 

owne naturall wife? 1 fay, open the doore; and turne me'out 
thoſe mangy companions; "tis morethen time thatthey were 
f:l!ow and fellow like-with-you's you are a Gentleman 

Charles, and an old man, and father oftwo children; and] 
my ſelfe (though I ſay ir) by my{ mothers ſide, Neece-to a 
v\ orſhipſull Gentleman, and a Conductor , ha has beene 
three times in his Maicfties ſeruice at Cheſter, and is now 
the fourth time, God bleſſe him, and his charge vpon his 
10urney. 

Old Mer. Go from my window,loue,voe; 
Go from my window my deere, MN 
The winde and the rame will arine or backe againe, | 
You cannot he lodged heere, © © | "8 
Harke you Miſtreſſe IHMerrithowobt,you that walke vpn ad, 
uentures, and forfake your husband, becauſe hee Gnss with 
neuer a peny in his purſe; What ſhall  IOKEMY lclfe the 
worſe ? Faith no,IPe be merry. 


You come not heere, heer's nohe bit lads of mettle; ge? 


: —_ 


of a hundred yeares, and ypwards, care never drunke their | 


blonds, nor want made em warble. 


Hey-ho,my heart is heauy. F $4 
CA/i/t mer. Why Mr. Merrithowpht, ahi am \Trhat you 
Mould laugh meto ſcornethus abruptly? am 1 noryour fel- 
Tow. feeler ( (as wemay ay) in all our CEE coimifors 


'Be i merry Hors ſomelight miſicke, and more wine.” 


Wife, He*s not in earneſt, ;Thope Gearge,i NE 36:01 073 $8 
rad What if he be, ſweet heart? 77 2 32613 


. Dis . 


of Vife. Marie if hee be George, Ile make bata to tell him' 


$ an Ingrant old mani, to vic his bed:fellow fo GT 
Git What how:does he We hex hunny? 


- £ Wifey 
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The Knight of the burning Peſtle. . 

Wife. Marie come vp fir ſauce-box, Ithinke you'l take his 
part,will you not? Lord how hor yol'are growne: you are 
a fine man an you had a fine dogge,it becomes you ſweetly, 

Cit, Nay pre*thee Nel/chidenot : for-as.I am-an honeſt 
man, and atrue Chriſtian Grocer, I doe not like his do» 
ings. 
i [ cry you mercie then George zyou know we are all 
fraile,and full of infirmities. Dee heare Mr. 2erri-thought, 
may.I craue a word with you?..' » 

Old mer.within. Strike vp lively lads, 

Wife, Thad not thought intruth, Mr, Merr1theught,that a 
man of your age and diſcretion (as I may ſay ) being aGen< 
tleman, and therefore knowneby your gentle conditions, 
could haue vſed fo littlereſpe&to the weakneſle ofhis wife: 
for your wife is your owne fleſh, the ftaffe of yourage, your 
Yoke-fellow, with whoſe helpe you draw through the mire 
of this cranfitory world : Nay,ſhe's your owne ribbe;And. 
againe —— "YL 
. Old mer, I come not hither for thee to teach, 

I have nopulpit for thee to preach, | 
I would thou had kiſt me ynderthe breech, - 
As thou art'a Lady gay. —"— 

Wife, Marie with a vengeance.* - 


am hartelyſorry for the poore pentlewoman: but fl were 


thy wife, faith pray-beard, lifaith— | | 
Cit.. I pre'thee ſweet hannyſuckle,be content, © 
Wife. Giue me ſuch words that ama gentlewomin borne, 
hang him hoary raſcall. Get mee Tome drinke George, Tam 
almoſt molcen with freeting :/ now beſhtew his knaues heart 
for it. | "AY 
Old mer, Play mea light Lavalto : come, - bee frolicke,fill 
the good fellowes wine, { IG 
: .CMft.mer. Why Mc. Herri hought, are your dif poſed to 
make me wait here : you'l open I hope, Ile ferchthem that 
ſhall open elſe, . * TAS | 5D 
; Old men; Good woman ifyou wil fing Ile giue you ſome- 
thing, ifnot- - Ack ; 


WD, #+ 3 


PS Songs. 


The Knight of the, burning Peſile 
Song. | 
Tort are ng lone for me Margret, I amno lone for you. , 
Come aloft Boyes,aloft, | 
UM. mer. Now a Churles fart in your teeth fir » Come 

Micke, weel not trouble him, a ſhall not ding vs ithreeth | 
' with his bread and his broth:that he ſhall not : come boy, Il'c 

prouide for thee, I warrant thee : wee*l goe to maiſter Fex- 
rerwels the Merchant, Ie get his letter to mine Hoſt of the 
Bell in Waltham, there Il eplace thee with the Tapſter ; will 
not that doe well for thee AMecke? and let mealone for that 
old Cuckoldly knaue your father, Il'e vic him in his kinde, 
I warcant yee. 


Wife. Come George,wher's the beere? 

Cit. Here loue. 

Wife. This old fornicating fellow wil not out of my mind 
yet; Gentlemen, IVebegintoyou all, andI defire moreof 


your acquaintance, with al! my heart. Fill the Gentlemen 
ſome beere George, | 


Finis eAftu terth, - CMwſiche. 


Actus quartus, Scoena prima, 


Boy dawnceth, 

Wife, Looke George, the little boy's comeagaine, mee 
thinkes he lookes ſomething like che prince of Orange in his 
long ſtocking, if hee had alittle harneſſe abouthis necke. 
George I will haue him dance Fading ; Fading is a fine Tigge 
Ilcaffure you Gentlemen: begin brother, now a capers 


{weet heart, nowa turne #th toc,and then tumble: cannot 
you tumbleyouth? 


Boy, No indeed forſoothe ' 
Wife, Nor eatefire? | Boy. Neither. | 


Wife, Why then Ithanke you heartily,there's two pence 
to buy you poifits withall., 


Enter Laſper and Boy. | 


Jap. There boy, deliuer this: butdo it well. Haſt thou 
prouided me foure luſt y fellowes? 20 | 


Able » 


The;Knight of the burning Pete.” 
Able to carry me? aridart thou perfe& / 
In all thy buſineſſe? Boy. Sir,youneed notſeare, 
Ihauemy leflon here, and cannot miſle it: 
The men are ready for you, and what elſe 
Pertaines to this imployment, Jaſp. There my bdy, 
Takeit,but buy no land.' ; Boy. Faith fir *twere rare 
Toſce foyongapurchaſer:] flye, 
And on my wings carry your deftinie; Exit, 
ops Go, and be happy. Now mylateſt hope 
Forſakeme not, but fling thy Anchor out, | 
Andletiithotd: Rand-fixt thou rolling tone, 
LL, L enioy my deereft: heate-me all 
ou powers thatrule in men caleſtiall. Exit, 
Wife. Go thy wayes,thou art ascrooked a 'prigge as cuer 
grew in Loxdox; I warrant him hee'l cometo ſome. naughty 
end or other : for his lookes ſay no leſſe : Beſides, his father. 
(you know George) is nonceofthe beſt, you heard him take. 
me vplike a flirt Gill, and fing baudy-ſongs vpon' me : but 
Ifaichif Ilive Geerge— 

Cu, Ler me alone ſweet-heart,l-hauveatricke in my head 
ſhall lodge him-in the Arches for one-yeare, and make him 
fing Peovans, ere Licaue him; and yet hec ſhall never know 
who hurt him neicher. + Fer: | 

Wife. Do my good Gtorge,do. : 

os. What all we as, Rafedo now boy? 

Boy. Y ou ſhall haue what you will fir. 9. edbil(l 

(Gt. Why ſo fir, go andfetch me him then,andletthe So- 
phy of Perſiacome and chriſtenhimachilde. 

Boy. Belecue me fir,that will not. doe ſo well, ris ſtale; it 
has beene had before at the red Bull., 

Wife. Georgelet Rafetrauell ouer great hils;& lethim be ve- 

weary,and come totheKing of Crecowa's houſe, couered 
with veluet, and there Jet the Kings daughter Randin her 
windovr all in beaten gold,.combing her golden locks with 


2 combe of Iuory,and lether ſpy Rafe, and fall in loue with 
him, and gome downe to him;and carry him into her fathers 


houſe ,andthen lexRofe talke dF 81 Cit. 


” —_—_— . 
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The\Knight of the burning Pefile, © 
C it Well ſaid Nell,it ſhal be ſo:boy'let*s ha*c done quickly; 
Boy. Sir, if you wiltimagine all this to be done already, 
you ſhall heare themralke rogether: but wee cannot pre-. 
ſent 2 houſe couered with þlacke veluet, anda Lady inbea- 
ten gold, 1 1 
{*t. Sir boy,lets ha't as you can then. (2 ABT 
Boy. Beſides it will ſhew: iNHauouredly! rohaue'a Gro. 
cers prenticeto court zkings daughter. ; > 311A 
(Gt, Will it ſo fir? you are well readin Hiſtories: I'pray 
you what was fir Dagonet? was not he prenticetoa'Grocer' 
in London? readthe play of the Fomre Prentices of Londov, 
wherethey toſſe their pikes ſo: Ipray you fetch hinv in fir, 
ſerchhim 1n. | LY 
Boy. It ſhall be done, it is not our fault gentlemen, Ex, 
"ife* Now we ſhall ſee finedoings I warrantree George; 
O here they come;how pretily the kingof Craceioasdaugh- 
ter js dreſt, Enter Rafe and the Lady, Squire and dwarfe, 
(it. 1 Nell, it is the faſhion of that country; warrant tee, 


yy 


DO 


King of Moldawia, ynto me Pompiona + 


His daughter deere: but fureyou donot hke 
Your entertainment, that will ſtay with vs: 


No longer but anight. Rafe. Damſellrightfaire 


Lady. Welcome fir Knight vynto my fathers-Courr. 


I amon many ſad aduentures bound, 

That call me forth into the wildernefſe: 

Beſides, my horſes backe is ſomething gal'd, 

Which will inforce meride a foberpace. 

But many thankes (faire Lady)berto you, 
Fcr vting errant Knight with-cunteſie. 
| Laay. Butfay (braueknight)whar is your name & birth? 
 Rajo. My name is Rafe, lam an Engliſh mar, 

As true as ſteele,a hearty-Engliſhman, 

And prentice toaGrocer intheſtrond; ' | 

By deed Indent, of which Ihaue ane pare: 

Bur Fortune calling me to-follow 

On me this holy order Idid cake, 


Armes, 
Of Burning peſtle, which in all mens eyes,” 


Tae Knight of the burains Pele.” 


I beare,confounding Ladies enemies: | 
Lady. Ofthaus Ihtard of your braue country. 
And fertilHoyle, and ſtore of bolefoms Paryeg, _ 
My Father oftwill cellmeof a drinke | 
In England found, and Newrare caltd, 
Which driuetb/all the ſorrow from your hearts, 
Rafe. Lady tis true, you need noc lay your lips 
To better Viptatotheathere is. 
Lady. And ofawild-fowlehewill ofrenſpeake, - 
Which poudred beefe and muſtard called is :- 
For there haue beene great watrres 'twixt vs and-you, 
But truly Rafe, it'veas not long of me. 
Tellme then Refer, cauld you contented be, 
To weare a Ladies fauourin jeld? 
' Rafe, Lamaknight ofreligiousorder,. 
And will not weare 4{auour of@ Ladics | 
That truſts in Antichriſt,and falſe traditions. 
Cit, Well fayd Rafe, convert her if thou canſt. 
| Rafe. Beſides, Ihanca Lady of myowne 
In merry England, for whoſe vertuous fake- 
Itooke theſe Armes, and Su/avisheriame, 
A Coblersmaidin Milke-ftreet, whom-Ivaw 
Nerc to forſake; whilitlife and Pcftle laſt. 
* Lady. Happy that Cobling dame;whoere ſhe be, 
That for her awne (deere Ra _ potten thee. 
Vahappy I,that nere ſhall day)! | 
Fo ſce thee more,that bearftmy heartaway. 
| Rafe, Lady fare-well, Inceds muſt take my leaue, 
Lady. Hard-harted Rafe, that Ladies dot deceiue, 

Cir. Harke thee, Rafe, theres money for thee; give 
ſomething in the King of (racemiar houſe;be not beholding 
tohim, © | "ak | 

Rafe. Lady before 1 go, I muſtremember 
Your fathers Officers, who truth to tel], 
Haue beene _ _— In nd 
Hold ypth nowy hi thou prin maid, 
Theor A pence foryour — Chamberlaine, or 
'2 | 
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' And goſſip mine, Il'e keepeyouſure hereafrer. /!-/ 
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The Rvight of the burning PeſtlE.. 
And another ſhilling for his Cooke, 
For by my troth the Gooſe was roſted well, | 
And twelue-pence for yourfathers horſe-keeper, 
For nointing my horſc\backe; and for his butter 
There is another ſhilling. To the maid 
That waſh'c my boot-hoſe, there's an —_— proat; 


And two pence to the boy that wip't my 
And laſt, faire Lady,there is for your ſelfe 
Three penee to buy you wi at Bambo faire. -. 
Lady. Full many thankes,and I will keepethemfafe | 
Till all the head; be off, for thy take Rafe.” | 
' Rafe. Aduance my Squire and Dwarfe,I cannot ſtay, i 
Lady. Thou kilſt my heart in parting thus away.  Exext, "WM 
Wife. 1 commend Rafe yet thathee will not ttoope to a 
Craconian, there's properer women in London then any.are 
there I-wis. But heere comasMaiſter Humphrey and his louc 
againe now George. fol Mk of ofa 
Cit. I cony,peace. 
Enter Marchant, Humphrey, Luce and a Boy. . 
March. Go get you vp,Iwillnotbeintreated. - 1-1 


oots: 


From gadding out againe with boyes and enthrifes, y | 
Come,they are womens teares,I knowyour faſhion. - 


Gofirrah,locke her in,and keepethe key, "Exit Luce 
Safc as you Jouc your life. Now my ſonne Humfrey, | &: Boy. 


You may bothreſt aflured of my loue 
In this,and reape your ownedeſire, :-_ - »t9'L 
Hum. 1ſecthisloue youſpeake of, through your daughter, 
Although the hole belittle; and hereafter |. 
Will yeeld thelike inall I may;or can,: : / 
Fitting a Chriſtjan,and a gentleman.  / '!] +1 131 + | 
March, 1 do belceue you(my good ſonne)and than 
For twere an impudencetothinke youflattered, ! 
Hamph. It were indeed, but ſhall I tell youwhy, "7 
I haue beene beaten twiceabourt thelye. + --/- (ord: 
Marci, Well ſon,no more of complement, my dau 
Is yours againez appoint the time, and take her, 


* 


ke you; 


6H 
oheer. 
Wee'le | 


The Knight: the burning Peels,” 


We'le haue no ſtealing forit, 1 my ſelfe' 
And ſome fewof -our friends w 1 ſee youtmarried, 
Hum. 1 would you would#taith, for be itknowne 
Teuer was afraid tolie alone," | 
March. Somerhreedaieshence then, 
Hum, Three daies, letme fee; * £63 1.112 hl 
Tis ſome-what of the moſt, yet I agins;/: 
Becauſe I meant againft the appointed oy, 
To viſite all my friends in new array, */ "Emter PRO 
Ser, "Sir; there's Gemlewomanwithour would peaks 
with your Worſhip... Merch, "What is ſhoe? © 
Seru, SirTagkrhetnor.'- 2 :* 
Arch. Bid her comein. - - ©: __ 
Enter miftreſſe. Merry-vhi ded "ja 
IMot.mer. Peace be imp ied, I'coine as vhvath 
Suter to you fir, inthe behatfeoF this child. 
 Mereb, Areyou notwifero AMerrie-rhought? © 
Mift.mer.\es ,would Thad nere Cmhivale, bahas 
vndone meand hi, and his children, 8 therehe lines at 


kvme & ſings, & hoights, ce dead CS 


Promen, bur;] warrantyou;where to, gevapeny to d 
his month; ntrabbanr das anne as *. ir h r 


Worſhip ,1 would entreate your lecter,, torhehoneſt oft 

of the Fel in FValtban , that I may'iplace my.chyld-vnder 

the proteionof his Ta ſter, in »& ſerled courſe of life, 
Merch, I'me olaitchie bedwirkikiniwhieard voyprayers: :thy 

VVhen I was ripe for ewe ghr arme,2 : '2-/, ATpOra 

Thy ſonne like an'ynthankefull Arr I having - 

Redeem'd him from his fall-and mdlolim mine,” 


To ſhew hiv lopeagaine; firſt ftolemy daughter, 
Then wrong dthis Gentleman, aud laſt x ZI 


Gaue mechat griefe, had almoſt brought me Jones | 
Vnto my graue, had tiotafironger hand 5n 


Releiu'd my ſorrowes, go, and ,as Idid 
And be vnpittied; ini hecred 3 0 br 


An cuerlaſtin gens WAFS. 4 ET: 
Hiſtmer Vil yup "honforyoobyibes? wand 


—_— —— - 


: 
7 


which I haxet 


The Knight of the burning PeſHle.” 
Micke, let him keept his winde to coole his Porrage, 'we je 

go tothy Nurces Adcke, ſhec knits filke ſtockings boy, and 
ale knit t00 boy, and bre' behelding'to none of ' them 
all, Exeunt Michael end motber. + 

Emer a boy with a letter, 

Boy. Sir, Itake it you are the Maiſter of this houſe, 

Herch. How then boy? 

Boy. Thento yourſelfe fir comes this letter. 

_ Adexch, From whom my pretty Boy? | | _-- a7] 

Boy. 'From him that was your ſeruanc but no. more. 
Shall that name ever be; for heeis dead, [: 7; 
Griefe of your purchas' d anger broke his heart, 
1 ſaw him die, and from his hand receiv'd is 
This papers, With 4chargeto bring it _— 
Readert, and aloe yore inal. : 

10:55 1146 : Letter. #1 9177 

March. S#, Joey Fin ha en 7087 lowe, 1 oy” carol; mY 
purohaf tomy ſelfe, bejdermyneome padeing, the 
1/ option of my friends let not your anger, good fir, outline me, but 
ſuffer mee 10 reſt peace wi t yur furyinnſ lea bely (if 
ayeng amen ney fo -mmerh prenatle with you') be $0 your 
dewyghter,that ſhoe may irucly know my us. vaheys. oliyhe, 
wed, withall,receine a trfteuony oft hezcate 1 IE: 
nel fre centering. 4s | 2 viggoent LPS 


Gods handis preat nthis Ideforgianhic. w 
Yetlam Nadfene S ques ea mi | Y; yN 
He will norbiteagaine:boy bring the body CETOE; 
Andlethim have his inill, if tharbs all; -. uid {8 | 

Boy, 'Tis here without fir, Atrob; Soi youplenſe 
You = conductitin; Inv not fearoin : 


Hung; 14e be your Viher for thaw I&1 9MbC). | 
He ow'd me omething nes ar Fo We 
| Emter Luoe alone.” 
Luce, If there be any ponidhmentinfiied- 


Vpon the miſerable, morethen 


Lets hethec #xze me, and mobee 


#Y & | 
\£ M1 


: 
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S WY 
"zag 112390 0A 
$ 
Fi i% 
Wi. - 2 
# ® : % 


 ThiKiight of thebarning Pefile) © 
Preſſe downe my'fowl& 1 eanndt bearethe pane! 
Of theſe delayingtorcures:thairchararte. Are 11g Ul 
The end of all, amd the fweeteret of at IFU 313 272% 
Come,come 0 death; bring me torhy ew 
Andblot out all the memory Inouriftr ho 
Both of my fatherand myerucit friend,”: v< og (a4 
O wretched maide till inng ro howeereky: e018} DAuA 
To be a ſay to fortune irrherchanges,: MIIUEDELY 
And prow to number times nh ecocrageies) > UN BA 
How happy had I bene, if being borne 
My grauec had bene OT «.\_* Entr [eruant, 
Ser, By your leaue : 
Yong Miſtrefſe, here's \boy ka deonghts coffin, 
What a would fay I know fot, but your farhee | 
Charg'd meto giue you netice,herethey' comme. 
Enter rwobearing «:Coffpe, Jaſper iwih, 
Luce, For meLhope'tiscome; and'tiwmoftwelcome, 
Boy. Faire Miſtrefle let me nor adde greater w_ 


To that great ſtore you hane alrcadpy\yper 
That whilſt he liu'd was yours;nowdead; 
And here enclos'd, commanded metobring 
His body hither, androcravi hedefera'd ATovs t 

From thoſe faire e ough he de runny 
Todecke nis fanerall | for fo he bi&me \«..- 

Tell her for whom he ditde. Luce. He ſhall anc many: 
Good friends depart a little,whilſt I take Exeunt Coffin 
My leaue of this deacbman, tharence-Ilou' do en rt 
Hold, yet alittle, lifearidtherrE give thee: - 
To thy Inftheauenly being; O my friend? ' * 
Haſtthoudeceiu'dme thus, and gorbefore me? 
I ſhall not lon 2 boexfrer, bur belerve _ = 
Thou wert date Hey 
Inpuniſhing the fault, I could haue nadbocd; 
With ſo votimely deacls thou didſtnorwrong me, 
But euer wer't moſt kink mofttrac; moſt lovingy 

And Ithe moſt vnhind,moſtfalfe; moſt ney” \ 701 opp 
DR thou but azkearcaretIfe giuerherall, - $ 


hd 


| EE: 
The Knight of the.burning Peſtle 
Euen all my cies can powre downe,all my.ſigh's "5-511 0 
And all my ſelfe, before thou-gocſt from me. | ©0267 if) 
There are but ſparing rites:Bur if thy ſoule - var 
Be yet abour this place, and can behold 
And ſee what I prepare to decke thee with, 
It ſhall go vp, borne onthe wings of peace 
And ſatisfied: firſt will Lfing thy dirge,''/ 
Then kifle thy pale lips,and then die my felfe, 
And fill one Cofhn and:one graue together. 
ur YH ED 
(ame you whoſe lonet are dead, | - 
And whiles I ſing 13161 10 Ys 
extPu  Werpe and wring | Ut 51 9u07l 1 ied k 
Ewery band and every headj'. ' ' © © 
Bind with [orerand fad Ewe," 
Riband: blacke, and candles blew, 


; For him that was of menmoſs trac. . 
, ; - * % & ; # —_ 
| 1 4 DI BIIÞPTY O01 JS 0 IT39IHC4 1 L SUTES SO 

: . ? ' 8 C* "Y my 

( ome with heawy monruing,” 11 3&2 eJOL 
. WA j Wb * S_ 

e And onhs prane [90M 2600 

. ., - # . # 


Saerifice of ſighes and groaning, alba] ; 4 
White and purple,greene and yellowg 07 * 


For bim that was of men mſt true. 
T lift thee vp, and thus I meetewithdeath, .-[: | : - S 


Jaſp. Andthus you meetetheliuing-Luce:Sauemebeaueth. / 
Taſ. Nay do not fliemefaire,Tam nofpicity-2+! 1 (1 1H 
Leoke better on me, doyou know me yetdd 2c! ton lic 
Zuce, O thou deere ſhadow of my friend... » nodl 
aſp. Deere ſubſtance, i} MM gl207 © 110 Lo 
I ſweare Iam no ſhadow, feelemy hand, ++ +1 15177 | 
It isthe ſameit was, Iam your Jaſper, | 1 / 
Your Jaſper that's yet living, and yer louing; ill nA bl 
2 Hy raſh atrempr, my fooliſh proofe:. 2d go;{l1 51 F ' 
a2. f "a 
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The Knight of the burning Peſile; 
Tputin praQtiſe of your conſta 
For ſooner ſhould my ſword haue drupke my bloud,. 
And ſet my ſouleat liberty, then drawne - 
The leaſt drop from that body; for which boldneſſe 
Doome meto any thing: if death Itakeir 
And willingly, Lace. This deathT'e give you fori it 
So,now Iam ſatisfied: you are no ſpirit, 
Bur my owne trueſt, trueft, trueſt friend, 
VVhy doe you come chus to mee, 
| Jaſper, Firſttoſce yo yo u, 
| Then ro conuey you hence, 

Lace. Ir cannot bee, 

For Lam lockt vp here and watchtat all howers; 
That tis impoſlible for mero ſcape. - 
aſp. Nothing more poſſible, within this coffin  * 

Do youcconuey your ſelte, let me alone, 

I have the wits of twenty men about me, 
OnelyTcraue the ſhelter of your Cloſer. 

A lirtle, and then TOs me not; crepe in 

That they may preſently conuey youhence: 

Feare nothing le ereſt loue;IHebe your ſecond, 

Lic cloſe, ſo, all goes well yet; Boy. 

+. Boy. At ary ah 

I%p. Conuey away the Coffin, and be wary. 
Boy. 'Tis done | Os 
i- Jap. Now muſtT go coniure;: Exit... 
2A. Herchant. 


Aderth. Boy, Boy. 


8 Your eruant fir | | | | SENS 
OMeweh. Do methiskindneſſe Boy,hold here'sa crownes 


he hath cauſe, 
Soy, Iwill fir. 


- andhaue anothercrowne:bur do it truely. $55 Jad 
have firced bien bengaing how MED: | R 


——— -_ 


Beforethou bury the body of this Ron's « it to his 
old merie father, 0 Galuret him from mee, and bid him Th 


Aerch. And then bring me word ahirene below} 


TEC he Knight of the turning Peſile. 


Boy. God bleſſe your V Vorſhips health fir. 
Marth, Fare-well boy- Exeunt. 
Emer Maiſter Merrie-thought. 
Wife, Ah old Merry-rbought, art thou there againe , let's 
here ſome of thy ſongs. | 
O1d Mer, Whotan ſing 4 merreer noate, 
Then he that tannot change a groat? 


p 


Not a Denier left, and yet my heart leapes, I do wonder 
yet, as old as Jam, thatany man will follow a Trade, or 
ſerue, that may fing and laugh, and walketho fireetes , my 
wife and both my ſonnesare1 know not where , Ihaue noe 
thing left, nor know I how to come by meate to ſtipper, yet 
am I merry till; for I know I ſhall finde it ypon the Table at 
fixc a clocke, therefore hang Thought, "2 yg 
I would not be x Seruigman to carry the cloke-bag ftill 
Nor would I be aFawleconerthe greedy Hawlkes to fill, 
ButT would bein a good houſe, & haue a good Maiftertoo. 

- But I would eat & drink'of the beft, & no work weuld 1 do, 

This is it that keepes life and ſoule together , mirth, this 


is the Philoſophers ſtone that they write ſo much on, that 
keepes a man euer yong, | 


Enter 4 Boy. bas Aff 

Boy. Sir, they fay they know all your mony is gone, and 
they will ruſt you for no more drinke, 1:19) [eve 1H 

Old mer, Will they not? let am chooſe, the beſtis I haue 


mirth at home, and neede not ſend abroad for that; letthem Ph 
keepe their drinke to themſelues, h | 


For /{/;an of Berry ſhee dwels on a Hill, 
And ſhee hath good Beere and Ale toſell. 
And of pood fellowes ſhe thinks noill, | 


And thether will we go now, now, now, now, andthether 
Will wec gonow, - >. +: T3) | 


And when you haue made alittle ſtay, 

You need not aske what is to pay, | [.voÞ 

Bur kifle your Hoſteſſe and go your way,Andthither;&c. 
. Enter auother Boy, \_ | | 


Ly 


L 


2480). Sir, I eangetno bread tor upper; ply 
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The Knight of the burning Peſtle; © 
Olamer, Hang bread and ſupper,ler's preſerue our mirth, 
and we ſhall neuer feele hunger, Ile warrant you, let's haue 
a Catch, boy follow me, come fing this Catch. 
Ho,ho,no bod) at home  mcate, nor arinke, nor money hawee 
none, full rhe pot Eedy, nener more nee 1, | 
. Oldwer. Soboiesenough, follow mee, let's change our 
place and we ſhall laugh afreſh. | 


E xennt., 


Wife, L.et him gee George, a ſhall not haue any counte- 
nance from vs, nor a good wordfrom any i*th* Company, if 
I may ſtrike ftroke in't, 

Cit, No more a ſhannot loue; but Ne! Twill hane Raph 
doe a very notable matter now, to the eternall honour 
and plory ef all Grocers, firrah youthere boy , can none of 
you heare? 


Boy. Sir, your pleaſure. | 
(#. Let Raph come out on May-day in the morning and 


ſpeake ypona Conduit with all his Scarfes about him,and his 
Lekers and his rings and his knacks. © | 
Boy. Why fir you do not thinke of our plot, what will be- 


come of that then? : 
Cit, Why fir, T carenot what become on't, I'e hate him 


come out, orTleferch him out my ſelfe, Ie haue ſome. 
thing dqne in honor of tne City, beſides, he hath bene long 
enough vpon Aduentures, bring him out quickely, or if 1 
come in amongſt you — _ 

Boy, Wellfir hee ſhall come out, but if qurplay miſcar- 


, fir you are like to pay for'r. 
jews AE Exit Boy. 


Cit. Bring him away then. 
Wiſe, This will bebrave i'faith, Geerge ſhall nothe dance 
the morrice too for the credit of the Strand, - 


{ittiz,, No ſweete heart it will bee too much for the boy, 
d there he is Nel, hee's reaſonable well ia reparel! , but hee 


has not tings enough. 
Þ &42:c014 Emer Raph. 


Raph, London,tetheel Ao 2 19 the merry Month of or 


The Knight of the burning Peſile. 
Let each true Subiet be content to heare me what I ſay: 
For from the top of Conduit head, ar p/aine ly may appeare, 
1 will both tell my name to you and wherufore I came heere. 
My name is Raph, by duc diſcent, though not ignoble I, 
Tet far inferior to the Fleicke of grations Grocery. 
end by the ( ommon-councell, of wy fellowes in th-Strand, 
With guilded Staffe,and croſſed Skarfe,the May-lord bere 1 hand; 
Reioyce, 6 Engliſh hearts rewoyce,reioce 0 Louers deere, | 
Reiogce 6 (ty, Towne, aud Coyntry, veioyce eke exery Shire, © 
For now the fragrant Flowers do ſpring and ſprout in ſcemely ſort, 
The little Brrds do fit and ſmg, the Lambes do make fine ſport, 
And now the Burchin Tree doth bud that maks the Schoole boy cry 
T he Ilorrice rings while Hobby-horſe doth footc it feateowſly: 
The Lords and Ladies now abroad for their diſport and lars 
Do kiſſe ſometimes pon the Graſſe, and ſometimes in the Hey. 
Now Butter with a leafe of Sage ts goodto Parge the blowd, 
Fly Venus and Phlebotemy far they are neither good, 
Now little fiſh on tender ſtone, beginne to caft their bullies, | 
eAnd ſluggiſh ſnails that erſt were mute,ds creep ont of their ſhehies 
The rumbling Riners now do warme for little boies to padle, 
T he ſturdy Steede, yow goes to graſſe, and vp they hang hy ſaddles 
T he heawy Hers, the bellowing Bucke, the Raſcal and the Pricket, 
Are now among the Teomans Peaſe, and leaue the fearcfull thickets 
eAnd be like them, 6 you, I ſay, of this ſamenoble Towne, 
And lift aloft your veluet heads, and ſlipping of your gowns: 
With bels on legs, and napkins cleane onto your ſhoulders ride, | 
With Scarfes & Garters as you pleaſe, & Hey for our Town cried, 
Harch out and rew your willing winds by twenty and by twenty, 
To Heg ſaonor to Newingtow, where «Ale and Cakes are plenty: 
And let it nere be ſaid, for ſhame, that we the youths of London, 
Lay thrumming of our (eps at bome, and l:ft our cuſtome vndone. 
Up then, I ſay, both nong and old, both man and maide a Maying | 
W:th Drums and Guns that bounce alowd,&- Taberplaying. 
FVhich to prolong, Ged ſave onr King, and lendhi ( onutry peace 
And raote out Treaſon from the Lond, and ſo, my friends Tea{e. { 
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The Knight of the burning Peſte; 


AQtus 5. Scoena prima, 47} 


Enter Marchan, ſolu, | 


March. 1 will haue no great ſtore of company at the wed. 
ding, a cupple of neighbours and their wiues, and wee will 
| hauea Caponinſtewed broth, with marrow, and a good 


peece of beefe,ſtucke with roſe-matry, - 


Enter Taſper, his face meated.. 
Taſp. Forbearethy paines fond man, itis too late, 
Harch, Heauen bleſſe me: 7afper? '* | 
Taſp.1, I am his Ghoſt 
Whom thou haſt iniur'd for his conftant loue + 
Fond worldly wretch, whe doft not vnderftand 
In death that true hearts cannet parted be, 
Firſt know thy daughter is quite borne away, 
On wings of Aphels through theliquid aire,' ' 
To farre out of thy reach, and neuer-more 
Shalt thou behold her face : But ſheeand I 
Will in another world eniey our loues, | 
Where neitherfathers anger, pouertie, 457 3 
Nor apy croſle that ai, earthly men 
Shall make vs ſeuer our ynited hearts, 
And neuer ſhalt thou fic, or be alone , 
In any place,butI will viſit thee | 
With gaſtly lookes, and put into thy minde 
The great offences wich thoudidſtrome. 
When thou artatthy Table withthy friends 
Merry in heart, aud fild with ſwelling wine, 
I'e come in midſt ofallthy pride and mittch, 
Inuifible to all men bucthy ſelfe, . 
And whiſper ſuch a ſadtale in thine care, | | te 
Sha!l make thee let the Cuppe fall-fromthy hand, 
AndRtand as muteandpale as Death iitſelte. 
Circ, Forgiueine Igpor ;Oh! har might Idoe?. = | 
100 _ 43 ava 


The Knight of the burning Peſtle, 
Tell me, to ſatisfie thy trobled Ghoſt? 
Zaſp.There is no meanes,too late thou thinkſt of this, 
March. But tell me what were beſt for me todoe? 


laſp. Repent thy deede,and fatisfie my father, 
And beat tond Humphrey out of thy dores, Exit Jaſper. 


nter Humphrey. 
Wife. Looke George, his very Ghoſt would haue folkes 
beaten. ' 


Hum;ph. Father, my brideis gone, faire miſtreffe Luce, 
My ſoule's the fount of vengeance, miſchiefes ſluce, 


March. Hence foole out of my fight, with thy fond paſſion 
Thou haſt yndone me. | 


Humph, Hold my father deere, | 7 
For Lxcethy daughtets ſake, that had no peere. , _ 
AMar.Thy father foole?there's fome blows more,begone, 
Taſper, 1 hope thy Ghoſt bee welbappeaſed, w 
To ſee thy will performd,now will I go _ 
To fatisfie thy father for thy wrongs. | Exiti © 
Humph. What ſhall I doe? Thaue beene beatentwice, © ' 
And miſireſſe Lyczis gone? helpe me deuice : £4 0Dl 
Since my true-Joue is gone, Ineuermore, > 7.3 210.000 
Whilſt 1 doliug, vponthe skywillporez 0 7 
But in the darke will weare out my ſhooe-ſoles - "38 
- Inpaſſion, in Saint FairheChurch ynder Panles. Exit. © 
| Wife. George call Refe hither, if you loue me call Rafe hi<  - 
We ther, I haue the braueſt thingfor hinito do George; prethes | 
* 3 wer fl I Mp7 05-10 200,950.00 & 0k ; 
1 it." Rafe, wh R OY. Enter | "* | $33.42 HYY 2 | 
_ Rafe. Heerefir, out (03431 mo 10 32%: 01a 
19 Cie, Come hitherRafe, cometothyimiſtreſſe boy, ' "| 
k w Wife. Rafe I would haue thee call all the youthes to n ethet i 
+} n battle ray withdruws, andiguns, andflags, and marchto. 
F Mile end in pompous faſhion,and thereexhort yourSouldi-- 
" ers to be merry and wiſe;and to keepe their beards from bur- _ 
bg ning Rafe, andchenskirmiſh, and leeyourflagges flye, ard 
& cry Kill, kill Kill my husbandſhalllendyou his Terkin Rafe,- | 
"N and there's a ſearfe; forthereſt, the houle ſhall furniſh you, 
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The Knight of the burning Peſtle. 
and wee pay for't : doc it bravely Rafe, and thinke before 
whom you performe, and whatperſonyou repreſent. * 

Rafe, I warrant you miſtreſſe if Ido ic not forthe honour 
of the Cirty, and the credit of my maiſter,lerme neuer hope 
for freedome, 

Wife. 'Tis well ſpoken Ifaith; gothy wayes, thouart a 
iparke indeed. 

Cit, Rafe,Rafe, double your files brauely Rafe. 

Rafe, T warrant you firs Exit Rafe. 

Cit. Let him looke narrowly to his ſeruice, I ſhall take 
him elſe, I was there my ſelfea pike-mani once inthe hotteſt 
of the day, wench ; had my feather ſhor ſheere away, the 
fringe ofmy'pike burnt off wich powder, my pate broken 
witha ſcouring-ſticke,and yet Ithanke God Tam heere. 

a Drum within, 

Wife. Harke Georgethe drums.  / 's 

Cit, Ran,tan,tan,ran ; ran,tan': O 'wench an thou had? 
but ſeenelittle Nedof Algate, drum Ned, how hee made ir 
rore apaine, and layd on like atyrant: and thenftroke ſoftly 
till the ward came vp, and then thundred againe, and toge- 
ther we go: ſa,ſa,fa, bounce: quoththaguns : courage my. 
hearts, quothth Sn A uote pike 
men; and withall here they lay, 'andrhegptheylay : And yer. 
for all this [am heere wench. - 6k: 
' Fife, Be thankfull for it George; formaeed ris wonder- 


full Ag £27 0D, 
Rafe and his company with 


© Enter PUMWher and colowrs, 
Rafe. March faire my hearts, Lieuetenartbeatethe reare 
vp: Ancient, let your colours flye ; bit have & great careof 
the Butchers hookes at white-Chappell, theybave beene 
the death, of many a faire Ancient, Oper your files that I 
may take a yiew both of your perſons andmunition Serge 
antcallamuſter -. 70 EEOC 
Serg. Aſtand, William Hamertonpeuterer, 
Ham, Here Captaine;: |. EL a0S; 
Rafe. A Corllet, and aſpanifhpike ; is well, can yott' 
ſhake ic withaterror?. ICT LOCALE 
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The Knight of the burning Peſtle 

Ham. T1 hope ſo Captaine. 

Rafe, Charge vpon me, 'tis with the weakeſt : put more, 
iren eth William Hammertox, more ſtrength: as you Were a= 
gaine, Proceed Sergeant, 

Serge. George Greene-gooſe,Poulterer? 

Greene, Heere, Il: | | 

Rafe. 1.ct me fee yourpeece neighbour Greene-gooſe, when 
was ſhe ſhotin? Wh | 

Greene, And like you maiſter Captaine, Imade aſhoteuen 
now, pattly te ſcoure her, and partly for audacity, 

Rafe, Ic ſhould ſecme ſo certainely, for her breath is yet 
inflamed : beſides, there is amaine fault in the touch-hole, 
it funnes, and flinketh; and I tell you moreouer, 'and be- 
lecug it : Ten ſuch touch-heles would breed the pox in the 
Army. Get you a feather,neighbour,get you a feather fweet | 
oyle, and paper, and yourpeece may do well enough yet, 
Where's your powder ? 1 | 

Greene, Heere,  _ 237: 

Rafe. What ina paper? As Tam a Souldier, and a Gentle» 
man,it craves a Martiall Court : you oughtto dye for't, 
Where's your horne?anſwere metothat. "MT 

Greene, An'tlike youfir, 1 was oblivious. qon0 

Rafe, Iclikes me not you ſhould bee fo; *ris a ſhame for 
youzand a ſcandall to all eur neighbours, beeing a man' of 
worth andeſtimation, to leaueyour horne behinde you : I 
am afraid twill breed example, Burlet metell you no more - 
on't; ſtand, tillIview you all. Whar's become 0'th noſe of 
your flaske? | 4145 IRns; 


I. Souldier, Indeed law C 
with powder. 


- Rafe, Put ona new one at the Cities charge. Wheres the | | 
ſtone of this peece ? pits + 


2. Soldier, The Drummer teoke it out to light Tos 


aptaine, *twas blowne awsy F 


bacco, wy I's 

Rafe, 'Tisa fault my friend, putitin againe : You want a. - 
Noſe, .andyouaStone; Sergeant, -take anotc'on't; for 1 
ROFL pop: Remove mgiiicrel, RIOT 
" YEE #1 1.- ©. 1 8:1 
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The Knight of the burning Peſtle. 
faire Gentlemen , ſoft and faire : double yourfiles, as you 
were, faces about, Now you with the fodden face, keepe- in 
- there: looke to your match firrab,it will be jn your fellowes 
flaskeanone, So,makea creſcent now, aduance your pikes, 
ſtand and giue eare, Gentlemen, Coumrey-men, Friends, 
and my fellow-Squldiers, I have brought yourhis day from 
the Shops of Security, and the Counters of Centent,to mea- 
ſure our in theſe furious fields, Honourby the ell; andpro- 
weſſeby the pound ; Let it not, © letienor, I ſay; beetold 
hereafter,the noble iſſue ofthis Citie faitited: but beare your! 
ſeluex inthis faireaRion, likemen, valiant men, and free- 
men; Feare not the face of the enemy , \nor the noiſe of the” 
ount:fer beleeue ne brethren, the rude rumblin 8 ofa Brew- 
ers Carreis farre moreterrible', of which you haue a daily 
experience: Neither let the ftinke of powder-offend you, 
ſince a moreyaliant linke is nightly with you. Toareſol. 
ued minde, his home is euery whete : 1 ; wx noe this 
to take away the hope of your returne; for youſhall fee 
(1donor doubt ir wd that very ſhorely, yourlouing wiues 
againe,and your {ſweet children, wheſe cate doth beare you 
company in baskets. Remember then whoſe My not 
in hand, and like a ſort of true-borne Scauingers, {coure me 
- | this famous Realme of enemies. Thaue no more to fay bur: 
this: Stand to your tacklingslads,and ſhewtothe woelh you 
cans well brandith a ſword, as ſhake an apron. Saint George 
and on my hearts, Owner. $*. George, S*. (rorge. -  Exennt 

Wife.” Twas well done Rafe, Il'e fendthee # cold Caporis- 
field, and abortle of March-beere z and it may be, come my 
ſelfe roſee thee. | $6 a 
: Cit; Nell,the boy has deceived me much,I did notthinke 
it had beene in him : he has performed ſuch a matter wench, 
that if Eliue;next yeare Ie have him Coptaine ofthe Gally- 
foiſt, or Ile wane my will, | etl 

4 112! 17. 1 Enter Ald HMorri-theught, 4248 
01d mer, Vet T thanke God, I breake notarinkle more then 
I had,nor a fieepe boyes: Cot live with Oats, Tdefie thee, 
roy bear it ax found gegn Okt 3 and chovgh.1 wentdrinke 


The Knight of the burning Peſile. 


to wetmy: whiſtle, I canfing: 


Come no more there boyes, come no more there : 
For we ſhall never whilſt we liue, come any motethere, 
Enter aboy with 4 C offia. 

Boy. God ſaueyou fir; 

Old mer, It's 2 braue boy : canſtthou ſing ? 

Boy, Yes fir, 1 can fing, but 'tis nor ſo neceffary at this 
time, 

Old merri. Sing wee, and_ chaunt ir, ; whill loue deth 
grant it. | 

Boy. Sir,fir, if you knew what Thaue brouphty you, you 
would haue little liſt ro ſing.) - 

——_ .O the Mimonround, full long long I haue chee 
ſou | OT | 
And nowT havetheefound,8& what haſt thou here brought? 

.' Boy. A Coffin fir;and your dead ſon Tafper i init. vi) IM 

Old mer. Nead? why fare-wellhe : - py ; 
Thou waſta bonny bey,and I did louethee,':  ' 4:7 

Enter Iaſper. (0h LES | 
14/p.Then Ipray youfirdo fo fiill, oY 
Olamer. laſpers ghoſt? thou art welcothe from Srygian lake 
ſo-ſoone; 

Declare ro mee what wondrous chings i in Plats 7 courtare| * 


don Co 


Jaſ. By my troth fir, I nere came there;tis too hot bara me ef 
Ola mer. A merry ghoſt,a very merry ghoſt. 5 #2 
And where's your true-loue? o where is yours? | '''.. * 
af. Marie looke you fir, Heanes.vp the Co 
Ola mer, Ah ha! Art thou good atthat Tfaith?- / SYDÞ1 


With hey»rrixic On the world 14 runnes on 
wheeles, «(p75 | 19390) by: 1 3t 
Whenthe yong mans 9m—-— yp goes thernaidens igeles; 
Miftreſſo Merri-thought, and Michaelwithin; * 
Clift .mer. What Mc, Merri-thduphtywill you not let's ln? 
Whatdo you'thinke ſhall become of vs?! ict 15 7 net ve 
Oldmar. What yoyceis that that calleck itquefoore?. oy 
Auer, ;Youknow me well enough, Lamfure Thave ner” 


1}, *.. LR 


The(Knight of the rw pefile 


beeneſucha ſtrangerto you, 
Old mer. And ſome they whiſtted, 'and ſome they fen ; Hey 


dawne,downe: and {ome did eo bor as the Lor ys 


nets horne blew, away Lev arm 
Miſt mer, You willnot aue Vs ſarue any dan, you Mr, 


Merri-rhought? 
Laſp. Nay geod fir be ver waded, ſhei ts 'mymorhers if her 


offences have beene great againſt you ,-leryour owne loue 


remember ſhe is yours,and ſo forgiue her. 
Zuce Good Mr, Marri-apoupes letmee entreat you, I will 
rot be denied. (ſtil? 
CAft.mer; Why Mr Mervi-chought, will you be a vext thing 
Old. mer. WomanI rake you to my loue againe, but you 
ſhall fing before you enter : therefore diſpatch: your ſong, 
and ſo come in. 
AMift.mer. Well, you muſt haue your will when af $ done. 
Micke what ſong canſt thou fiag boy? 


Mz. I can fing none forſooth, but a Ladies davginr of of 


Parisproperly. 
 Miff.mer. Song. It was,a Ladies daaghter oh. 


Old.mer. Come,you'r welcome home againe. | 
Tfſuch dangerbein playing, and ieſt muſtto carneſtrurne, 


Youſhall gono more a maying. 
March within, Areyou within fi Ir, Maifter Merri-thought? 


Laſp. It is my maiſters yoyce,good fir go hold bim intalke 
Whilſt we conuey our ſelues into ſome inward roome, 

Old mer. What are you?are you merry? you muſt bee yery 
merry if you enter. | 

| March, lJamfir. 

Old mer. Sing then, 

CIMarch, Nay good fir open to me. 


| Old mer. Olimer Soga 


Ickngs 
nee orteme my Foe,&c. 
Old mer. You are welcome fir, wy arewclceitie, you ſee 
youre entertainment,p 


1 ON eng Tengen whey | nee 


— aO—_—— SS. — _—_— Or gue 


,or by the gy heart you comenot i, 


The Knight of the burning Peſtle. * 
Forgiueneſle for the wrongs I offered you, 
And your moſt yertuous ſonne, they're infinite, 
Yet my contritionſhall bemore then they. 
I do confeſſe my hardneſle broke his heart, 
For which, iuſt heauen hath given me puniſhment 
More then my age can carry, his wandring ſpirit | 
Not yet at reſt, purſues mc euicry where, 
Crying, Ile hauntthce for thy cruelty. 
My daughter ſhe is gone, I know not how, 
Taken inviſible, and whether living, | 
Or in graue, tis yet vncertaine to me. 
O Maiſtec ©Merry-rbonght, theſe are the weights, 
Wilifinke me tomy grave, forgiue me fir. 
Old mer. Why fir, Ido forgiue you, and be merry, 
And if the wag, in's life time, plaid the knaue, | 
Canyol forgiue him too? Aferch. Withall my heart fir, 
Old mer, Speake it again Gand bale. 
. Cierch, Ido fir, 
Now by my ſoule I do, 

Old mer. With that caine out bis Paramoure, . 
Shee was as white as the Lillic flower, 
Hey croute crolbe loihe. © | Eater Zace and Infpr 
& With that came cuther owne deere Knight, 
 Hewasastrueas cuerdid fight, ' &c. 
Sirg. if you will forgiue ham, claptheir hands cogetit; 
there's no more to be {adi th*' matter. 
 Aferch. Ido, Ido, | Aa 

Cit, Idonot like this, peace boies, de me eoutielh you, | 
wy bodies part is come to an end bur Reybrer ; and hee's 

eft out. 


Boy. Tis long of Porno wee have nothingcodoc 
witirhispart. | 


Cit, Raph come away, make FEW as you hane daneof 
the reſt, boies come, 
VFiafe,” Norigood kucband let bida come cotand dis) 
(a: He ſhall Net, Rapb come away quickely anddic boy. 
\ Bop. Dinilthe ins ln houlddid Gr Fpanine dec 


- a>: Sv A+ fi 
: de "" on, 


At: 


{ 


p "7 he _ of the burning ret 3 


Gon, and in a Comedy t90, 
Cit, Take you no care of chat bc dey y, is not his part a. 
an end,thinke you, when he's dead? come away Raph. 
Enter Raph, with a forked arrow through bs bead, 
Raph. When I was mortall, this my eaſing corps. 
Did lap vp Figs andRaiſoos inthe Strand, . - | 
Where ſitting I eſpi'd a lovely Dame,' 
Whoſe Maiſter wrought with Lingell and with All, 
And ynder grqund he yampied many a boote, ' 
Straight did her loue pridke forth mey render ſprig.© 
To follew feats of Armes in warlike wile,: - |. | 
T hrough Y/7altham Deſert, wherel did performe ." Nan” 
Many atchieuements,anddidilay on ground" - ' //'- "FF 
Huge Barbaroſothat infulring Glace gy 
And all his Captiues ſoone ſetat liberty. | 
Then honour prickewme from mynative ſoile,”. 
Into Meldania, where I gain'd theloue Y 
Of Pempiena his beloutd daughter: \.. 
- But yetprou'd conſtant to the blacke thum'd maide 


Suſan, and Skorn'd Pompianaes loue:- 
Yet liberallT was and gaucherpiones, 
"Ana money forher farchers Officers, /+//;-'/ + 

1 then returned bore, and thruſt wy life: Ai $0321 
In aRion, and by all men choſen was: \ 
Lord of the May, where I didflourifh ic, ' x 9 
With Skarfesand Rings, and Pofie in my hand, 

Afeer this ation, preferred was," -'." ib 

And choſen Citty Captaineat Mile-end, 

With hat and feather and with leading Raffe = 

And train'd my men aud brou chetherk all ks. "oY 
Saue one man that berard him Sick thenoile;. 


Bur all theſethivgs I Reph did vndercake, - 
Onely for my loued:Ss/ar fake, 
Then comming home,and fitting in my Shop+ 
With Apron _—_— death.came vnto mY Scall 
To r Uplnats re, bacerel].. 9. 
Could take the ore downe,and fill bo. P: 


 TheKnight of the burning Peſtle 
| Death caught a pound of Peppers his hand, 
: Andfprinkled all my face and body ore, *' 
And inan inſtant vaniſhed away. 
(#. 'Tis aprettyfiQtion i'farh. 
Raph. Then tooke I vp my Bow and Shaft in hand, 
- And walkt into Afoore-fieldrto coole my lelfe, 
But there grim cruell death met me againe, 
And ſhot this forked arrowthrough my head... 
And now I faint, therefore be-warn'd by me, 7 9 
My fellowes euery oneof forked heads. 7 5D 
Fare-well all you good boies in merry London; . © ©: 
Nere ſhall we more ypon Shroue-tueſday mecte + |! 
And plucke downe houſes of iniquitie. 1B) 
My paine increaſeth, I ſhall neuer.more +» 
Hold open, whilſt another pumpes both legs, 
Nor daube a Satten gowne With rottenegs: + 
Set vpa ſtake, oneuer more Iſhall, - al 9344-08 
I die,flie,flie my ſouleto- Grocers Hall;  ob,oh,oh;&c;> , 2 
Wife, Well ſaid Raph, doe your obeyſance tothe-Gentle»: - 
men and go your wales, well ſaid Raph, - $0120 3% 
'- Exut Roph. L''? 2 1101010 
O0ldmer. Methinkes all we,thus kindly and ynexpeRedly * 
reconciled ſhould not depart without aſong; there (1 
Aderch, A good motion. -L08 
Old mer, Strike vpthen. | 
$4 17 : Fong, 
Better Muſicke nerewas hnowne, 
Then a quire of | hearts in one, © 
 Leteach other that hath beene, | 
Tronbledwiththe gall or fpleene: 
Learne of vs to keepe hit brow, 
po wrong pe hwy? are now; \''' 21 
ing though before the honye of dyi. 
He toll Sfeanltbew be erp, [ : Texts 
x] bo,tts nought bat-mirth, .4794% 11039 
T hat keeper the body fromthe oarth,- ©: © 
Co | 2 ExentOnneh i. 
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The Knight of the burning Pelle: 


Ppilogua, 


Cittiz, Come Net, ſhal! we go,thePlaies done, 

Fife. Nay by my faith George, I haue more mannersthen 
ſo, I'le ſpeake totheſe Gentlemenfirſt ; I thanke you all | 
Gentlemen, for yourpatience and countenaneto Reph, a 

oore fatherlefle child, and if Imight ſee you at my houſe, ir 
ſhould go hard, but I would haue apottle of wine and apipe 
of Tobacco for yon, for truely T hope you do like the —__ 
but I would bee glad to knowtherruth : Ireferre it to your 
owne diſcretions, whether you will applaud him ornc, for 
I will winke,and whilft you ſhall do what you will, I thanke 
you With all my heart, God giue you goodnight; come 


& $ 


FINS. 


